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BIG “G” AND LITTLE “oc”: 


What U. S. G. Found as a Consequence of Letting Loose the Cincinnati Movement. 


“A fisherman, on drawing his net, found 





in it a bottle, having its mouth closed with a stopper bearing the seal of Solomon. He opened it, sh 
the sky and spread over the face of the earth, at which he wondered excessively. 
while his feet rested upon the ground. 


ol, ev, and there came forth smoke, whic h ascende ad toward 
After a while the smoke collected together, was condensed, and was converted into a gigantic form, whose head was in the clouds 
When the fisherman beheld this, the muscles of his sides quivered, his teeth were locked together, and he saw not his way.’’—Tuxr THousanD AND ONE NIGHTs. 
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MR. GREELEY’S LETTER OF 
ACCEPTANCE. 

E print to-day the full text of the letter 
to the officers of the Cincinnati Con- 
vention from the nominee of that Con- 

vention, Mr. Greeley. 

As his advocates and supporters, in our own 
paper and in Cincinnati, we must admit that 
we had a fear about his fecundity in words, 
and his facility in letter-writing. We breathe 
free. We havea higher admiration for the man 
than before, since, unlike most men, he rcog- 
nizes the responsibility which position imposes. 

Conservatism is a corollary of power. The | 
aggressive man when called upon to do Execu- 
tive work is apt to think about what he is 
doing, or likely to be obliged to do. Greeley 
has found this out already. His letter of ac- 
ceptance of the Cincinnati nomination is the 
most explicit, the most terse, the least evasive 
document that ever came from any nominee 
for the Presidency since the foundation of the 
Government. He defines as his platform a 
more ample one than was laid down at Cincin- 
nati. That was broad enough, long enough, 
wide enough, and strong enough for all true 
men of all parties to stand on. Mr. Greeley 
has amplified its dimensions, and if the Demo- 
cracy do not see that their only hope of influ- 
ence—we do not speak of power—consists in 
going for the bold, brave man—their bitterest 
enemy when there was anything to overthrow, 
their best friend when there is anything to re- 
store—they must be afflicted with judicial 
blindness. We have burned our ships and 
broken down our bridges; but, as Liberal Re- 
publicans, are the Samsons of our period. We 
may be able to create, we know we can de- 
stroy. Let both sides beware ! 

NEw YorRK, May 20th, 1872 

GENTLEMEN: I have chosen not to acknowledge 
your letter of the 3d instant until I could learn how 
the work of your Convention was received in all 
parts of our great country, and judge whether that 
work was approved and ratified by the mass of our 
fellow-citizens, Their response has from day to day 
reached me through telegrams, letters and the com- 
ments of journalists independent of official patronage 
and indifferent to the smiles or frowns of power. The 
number and character of these unconstrained, un- 
purchased, unsolicited utterances satisfy me that the 
movement which found expression at Cincinnati has 
received the stamp of public approval and been 
hailed by a majority of our countrymen as the har- 
binger of a better day for the republic. 

I do not misinterpret this approval as especially 
complimentary to myself, nor even to the chivalrous 
and justly esteemed gentleman with whose name I 
thank your Convention for associating mine. I re- 
ceive and welcome it as a spontaneous and deserved 
tribute to that admirable platform of principles 
wherein your Convention so tersely, so lucidly, so 

reibly sets forth the convictions which impelled and 
Ye purposes which guided its course—a platform 
cme, casting behind it the wfeck and rubbish of 
woruout ccntentions and bygone feuds, embodies in 
fit and few words the needs and aspirations of to-day. 
Though thousands stand ready to condemn your 
every act, berdly a syllable of criticism or cavil has 


been aimed at your platform, of which the substance 
may be fairly epitomized as follows : 











1. All the political rights and franchises which have | 


been acquired through our late bloody convulsion 
must and shall be guaranteed, maintained, enjoyed, 
respected, evermore. 

2. All the political rights and franchises which have 
been lost through that convuision should and must 
be promptly restored and re-established, so that there 
shall be henceforth no proscribed class and no dis- 
franchised caste within the limits of our Union, 
whose long-estranged people shall reunite and frater- 
nize upon the broad basis of universal amnesty with | 
impartial suffrage. 

3. That, subject to our solemn constitutional obli- 
gation to maintain the equal rights of all citizens, cur 
policy should aim at local self government and not at | 
centralization ; that the civil authority should be su- | 
preme over the military ; that the writ of habeas cor- 
pus should be jealously upheld as the safeguard of | 
personal freedom ; that the individual citizen should | 
enjoy the largest liberty consistent with public order, 
und that there shall be no federal subversion of the 
internal polity of the several States and municipalities, | 
bat that cach shall be left free to enforce the rights 
and promote the well-being of its inhabitants by such 
means as the judgment of its own people shall pre 
scribe. 

4, There shall be a real and not merely a simulated 
reform in the civil service of the republic; to which 
end it is indispensable that the chief dispenser of its 
vast official patronage shall be shielded from the 
main temptation to use his power selfish'y by a rule 


ipexorably forbidding and preciuding his re-election. . 
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5. That the raising of revenue, whether by tariff or | 
otherwise, shall be recognized and treated as the peo- | 
ple’s immediate business, to be shaped and directed | 


| by them through their Representatives in Congress, 
| whose action thereon the President must neither 


overrule by his veto, attempt to dictate nor presume to | 
punish, by bestowing office only on those who agree | 
with him or withdrawing it from those who do not. 

6. That the public lands must be sacredly reserved 
for occupation and acquisition for cultivators, and | 
not recklessly squandered on the projectors of rail- 
roads for which our people have no present need, 
and the premature construction of which is annually 
plunging us into deeper and deeper abysses of foreign 
indebtedness. | 

7. That the achievement of these grand purposes of 
universal beneficence is expected and sought at the 
hands of all who approve them, irrespective of past 
amMliations, | 

8. That the public faith must at all hazards be | 
maintained and the national credit preserved. 

9. That the patriotic devotedness and inestimable | 
services of our fellow-citizens who, as soldiers or | 
sailors, upheld the flag and maiutained the unity of 
the republic, shall ever be gratefully remembe: ed and 
honorably requited. 

These propositions, so ab'y and forcibly presented 
in the platform of your Convention, have already 
fixed the attention and commanded the assent of a | 

| 
| 





large majority of our countrymen, who joyfully adopt 
them, as I do, as the basis of a true, beneficent 
national reconstruction—of a new departure from 
jealousies, strifes and hates, which have no longer 
adequate motive or even plausible pretext, intu an 
atmosphere of peace, fraternity and mutual good- 
will. In vain do the drill-sergeants of decaying or- 
ganizations flourish menacing], their trancheons and 
augrily insist that the files shall be closed and straight- 
ened; in vain do the whippers-in of parties once 
vital, because rooted in the vital needs of the hour, 
protest against straying and bolting, denounce men 
nowise their inferiors as traitors and renegades, and 
threaten them with infamy and ruin. I am confident 


that the American people have already made your 
cause their own, fully resolved that their brave heurts 
and strong arms shail bear it on to triumph. In this 


faith, and with the distinct understanding that if 
elected, I shall be the President, not of a party, but of | 
the whole people, I accept your nomination, in the 
confident trust that the masses of our countrymen, 
North and South, are eager to clasp hands across the 
bloody chasm which has too long divided them, for 
getting that they have been enemies in the joyful | 
consciousness that they are and must henceforth re- 
main brethren. Yours, gratefully, 
HORACE GREELEY. 
To Hon. CARL SHURZ, President; Hon. GroRGE W. 
JULIAN, Vice-President, and Messrs. WILLIAM FE. 
MCLEAN, JOHN G. DAVIDSON, J. H. RHODES, Secre- 
taries of the National Convention of the Liberal | 
Republicans of the United States. 











OBJECTIONS TO MR. GREELEY. 


HE nomination of Mr. Greeley has been | 
ii long enough before the people to call out 
all the opposition and objections it is 
likely to meet. 

There is hardly a newspaper in the land but 
has discussed it. 

On the street, in the cars and workshops, 
wherever you find two or three men together, 
it is the topic of discussion. 

And, although he is more widely and exten- 
sively known than almost any other American, 
although the past forty years of his life form a 
part of the history of the country, yet his 
opponents are only able to cite against his 
nomination his manners. 

He has never had his hand in the State or 
Federal Treasury, he has never corruptly 
sought office, he was never seen drunk in the 
highways, but he has worn an old white coat 
and a smashed hat, and he has not the man- 
ners of a Chesterfield. 

To be sure, there is now and then seen in 
the Democratic papers the stale and stupid 
assertion that his whole life has been the exact 
opposite of a Democrat’s, and occasionally may 
be heard the feeble report of some tariff-tinker’s 
fire-crackers, but these amount to nothing, in 
view of the fact that mutual concessions by 
the liberal men of all parties formed the basis 
of the Cincinnati Convention. They won’t bear 
the test of a hasty examination even, and it is 
only permitted the witty men to strive to be 
witty, and the funny men to strive to be funny, 
over his personality. 

The stump-speaker who, in the midst of his 
air-beating and tongue-giving, is wont to prate 
of his love for the people, objects to the cut of 
Mr. Greeley’s coat. 

The barroom-politician, who appears with a 
new head-covering only just about election- | 
time, objects to his crushed hat. 

Men who have not seen a sober hour and 
have not walked straight in ten years—gentle- 
men of the thoroughbred Jim Nye type—object 
to his gait. 

‘*He wears cowhide boots,” says that weak- 
minded burlesque of a man with patent- 
leathers so tight, he stands first on one foot 
and then on the other, like a goose on the ice. 

But this feeble opponent never earned the 
price of a pair of boots; just as that other, 
his one-eye-glassed companion—the owner of 
an expensive yacht—never earned the price of 
an eyeglass. 

It is fortunate for the country that these 
creatures, with such an infinity of detail in- 
tellects, whom Nature seems to have produced 
only to show how weak and feeble a specimen | 





| she can make, don’t elect or defeat Presidential | 


candidates. And more fortunate still that | 
this promises to be a campaign wherein the | 
professional stump-speakers, politicians and | 
wire-pullers will be permitted to occupy back | 
seals, 
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The signs of the times indicate that the | 
people have taken hold of this nomination, 
and Mr. Greeley’s success don’t depend on the 
cut of his coat, or the shape or color of his hat. 

But were it otherwise—if this were a ques- 
tion of hats, still would we take the field for 
him against his probable competitor ; for when 
you come to that, we make no manner of 


| doubt the people will prefer the man with a 
| crushed hat to the man with a brick in his hat. 


According to the popular estimation, Mr. 
Greeley in his white coat, on his farm at Chap- 
paqua, is more of a man than U. 5S. Grant in 
his cigar-smoke and the highly cultivated and 
spiritually consoling society of Tom Murphy, 
at Long Branch. 

As President of the United states, Mr. 
Greeley might ride more in the horse-cars and 
smoke less in the streets than U. 8S. Grant ; but, 
then, he started out in life as a farmer's boy ; 
he had none of those advantages of early edu- 
cation which the Second Washington had at 


| West Point, and which so eminently fitted him 


for the wood-peddling business in St. Louis, 


| and finally landed him in the responsive bosom 


of Zach Chandler. 

‘Tis not whether Mr. Greeley would enter 
the White House with that dignity and steadi- 
ness of gait which has characterized Grant ; 
but, once there, would he permit the Dents 
and Babcocks to remain? 

Certainly Grant has the advantage of 
Greeley in point of tobacco-smoke, but there 
are those who object to the smoke of that 
weed, while the absence of its narcotic odors 
from the White House would hardly be con- 
sidered a public calamity. 

But the life of a printer is too short, and his 
ink costs too much, to permit a lengthy com- 
parison between the man of the Tribune and 
the man of Galena. 

This newspaper-man of forty years’ expe- 
rience has a way of writing and speaking Eng- 
lish, which will save him with the people, who 


| are not apt to measure such men by coat-lapels. 


All through his life he has had a way of 


| protecting the weak, and of assisting the suf- 


fering and oppressed. 

All through his life he has been devoted to 
the interests of the people. 

And they know it. 

And it makes not the slightest difference if 
he limps or squints, wears a white hat or 
black ; he is Horace Greeley, the friend of hu- 
manity, with a first-class chance of being the 
next President of the United States. 


VICTOR HUGO ON GRANT. 


BROAD, as well as at home, our sham 
great man at the White House is shrink- 
ing into the small dimensions in which 

Nature made him, but which circumstances 
have so magnified. 

Of all the admirers and eulogists of this 
Government since Lincoln initiated the new 
era of freedom, Victor Hugo has been the most 
eloquent and the most ardent. But with the 
singular infelicity which has distinguished his 
foreign as well as domestic management of 
affairs, General Grant must muddle in the 
matter of the Franco-German war! Unmind- 
ful of the susceptibilities of a proud people, 
who were our oldest and truest friends and 
allies, when we needed such, he has inspired 
them with indignation and disgust by express- 
ing gratuitous sympathy with their conquerors. 
Victor Hugo has just given voice to this feeling 
in France, in his new poems, the ‘ Année 
Terrible.” in which he indignantly appeals to 
the American people against the insult and in- 
jury done to France and Frenchmen by Presi- 
dent Grant’s congratulatory message to the 
Emperor of Germany, on the conquest. In 
his fiery verse, the poet denounces General 
Grant’s politic message, as ‘‘unworthy the 
people of the land of Penn, Fulton, and 
Franklin, and of the grand Republic, a per- 
sonation of the world’s daybreak.” He in- 
vokes the spectre of John Brown, to ‘‘loose 
thy lethal knot and scourge this man with thy 
august cord !” 

An entire poem is devoted to the message of 
Grant, in which the great French Liberal 
treats our President much in the same style in 
which he wrote of ‘* Napoleon the Little,” many 
years ago. 

Even those persons who did not sympathize 
with France during her late war with Germany 
must admit the justice and feel the force of 
this terrible rebuke of the violation of pro- 
priety toward a friendly power on the part of 
our President. 

In diplomatic language, it was ‘‘ worse than 
a crime, it was a blunder.” Unlike most of 
Grant’s blunders, however, it will go down to 
posterity, preserved like a fly in amber, in the 
matchless verse of the greatest living poet of 
France. An immortality of such infamy most 
men would deem worse than obscurity ; but the 
stolid smoker at the White House, like Gallio, 
‘cares nothing for such things,” holding them 

“ A little lower than his dog, 
And no higher than his horse.”’ 





But other people of other nations will rend | 
and reflect over this castigation of a President | 


who knew so little of his duty as to insult a 


| friendly people, and whose policy ever has 


been animated by the re erse of the famous old 
maxim, to ‘‘war on the proud, but spare the 
weak.” 

Success is the only thing he ever had any 
sympathy with, or respected, and when he 
finds that his well-laid plans for more play of 
power fail, as fail they will, he will feel for 
himself the same contempt with which he has 
inspired others. 

Then may the French poet chant another 
song of triumph over the humiliation of the 
man who forgot the old friendship of France 
for the United States, in his hot haste to con- 
gratulate her conqueror. 








H. G. AND THE GADFLIES. 


TT\HERE is a certain set of ‘* Petits Maitres” 
| (as the French call them), who live in 
clubs, and get their idea of public 
opinion from the gossip of those pleasant 
places. With the people, the masses, they 
never come in contact, but only compare 
opinions with their fellow-clubbists, over a 
bottle of wine. 

As the conceit of this class is on a par with 
their ignorance, and as ‘it has pleased Provi- 
dence for its inscrutable purposes to make 
some of these creatures the editors of news- 
papers,” they darken counsel by foolish words, 
and propagate error through that medium. 
A few of these buzzing inconveniences, some 
time since, tried to sting Horace Greeley on 
the occasion of his bailing Jefferson Davis, 
and every one will recollect how contemptu- 
ously that strong hand brushed them away. 
Now a new set of gadflies, from another club, 
comes buzzing around the same distinguished 
head, to the disgust of a public which rightly 
estimates the motives and the merits of assail- 
ants and assailed. 

We read in ‘‘Tristam Shandy” how ‘‘my 
Uncle Toby” (who, in benevolence, resembles 
H. G.) opened the window and dismissed the 
blue-bottle fly which was annoying him, with 
the remark, ‘‘Go, poor devil, the world is wide 
enough for thee and me!” Doubtless, Mr. 
Greeley personally may feel in this matter 
much as did “my Uncle Toby.” But his 
friends, to whom his success is regarded in 
the light of a national necessity, do not feel 
bound to exercise the same forbearance. For 
these political gadflies, unlike the blue-bottle, 
have a sting, and even the small punctures they 
make may irritate and poison. Unable to find 
anything in the private life and character of 
Mr. Greeley to assail, disappointed Democratic 
partisans, who had packed the cards at Cin- 
cinnati for another nomination, have been 
howling about Mr. Greeley’s ‘‘ unavailability”! 
with the Democratic Party ! on account of his 
peculiar opinions. The most curious instance 
of this has been afforded by the writer in the 
World, who, after quoting half a column of 
Mr. Greeley’s utterances, gravely adds, “It is 
but just to Mr. Greeley to state he said these 
tings twenty years ago”!!! 

Now, could any one really believe that even 
a gadfly could be as absurd as this, especially 
since it is more than probable that the assail- 
ant himself, twenty years since, was sharing 
and advocating the sentiments then held by 
Mr. Greeley! How little vulnerable that p~b- 
lic man must be whose assailants have to go 
back twenty years to attack him, and disinter 
dead issues to do so. 

Fortunately for our candidate, his record 
has been a consistent one throughout his long 
and brilliant career. Frank and fearless by 
nature, both friend and foe have known where 
to find him always, and his record is a part of 
the public history of the country. As lying 
won’t answer in his case, all his assailants can 
do is to harp on old issues, and attempt to revive 
past prejudices. It is dirty work, however 
well done, and can accomplish nothing in this 
general uprising of an indignant people but 
the discomfiture of the small spiders who are 
spinning these flimsy webs. Fortunately, the 
utterances of the ablest and strongest leaders 
and journals on the Democratic side have 
satisfied the public that the great Democratic 
heart beats in sympathy with the Liberal 
movement and its nominees, in spite of the 
shrill scolding of the World at this end of the 
line, finding its only echo from the Democratic 
South in the piping notes of Alexander H. 
Stephens, who stands as solitary in the South 
as the self-styled Democratic organ does in the 
North. 

There are some cases in which the friendship 
of certain parties is more damaging than their 
enmity ; and organs and individuals who have 
lost the confidence of their own party fall 
within this category. 

They remind us, however, forcibly of Gold- 
smith’s famous lines on the man who was 
bitten by the mad dog, and whose fate the 
whole town prophesied and bemoaned. The 
poet thus ends his narration in a way which 
gives an impressive warning to the malicious 
detractors of the man who stands highest in 
popular affection— 

“For sure the rogues they lied, 
The man recovered of the bite, 
The dog it was that died.” 
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The 


6¢ S7PIS the Fourth of March, you know, 

So tell me where to go, 

With my family and my friends,” 
Said Mr. Grant to Greeley. 

The bald and biand philosopher 

Smoothed his white hat’s glossy fur: 

“You have your dividends— 
Go live on them genteelly. 


*“*Go see our friend Tom Scott— 
You know that he is not 

A niggard, stingy giver; 
He'll gladly grant free passes 
For your oxen, kinsmen, asses, 
And a Pullman Palace-car, 
To take you all as far 

As the borders of Salt River.” 


To Greeley then came Boutwell: 
“TI Know you'll turn me out—well, 
Whither shall I fly?” 
“Why, hang it!’ the mild Sage swore, 
“Go open a Groton store 
In your coal-hole in the sky !” 


Fourth of March, 


And then came young man Leet: 
“You know I’m a regular ‘ beat ’— 
Can’t you give me a little show?” 
Said the Sage—(but it were best 
His language were suppressed)— 
“You lazy rogue, go West, 
And starve or—hoe !”’ 


LETTERS FROM JUNIUS. 
No. IX. 
THE REVOLUTION—SALE OF ARMS TO 
THE FRENCHI. 
YVERYBODY sees that we are now in the 
1, midst of a Revolution. The people have broken 
ranks! They have scattered the trading politi- 
cians to the winds, Since JUNIUS last talked with 
FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER’S hundreds 
of thousands ofreaders, party whips have been broken, 
party bridles have been snapp«d, and party curbs have 
been defied. The Cincinnati Liberal Reform Platform 
has been adopted by the Democrats in State Convention 
at Rochester ; Connecticut has fired the first gun, and 
elected Ferry to the U. S. Senate—which is a mighty 
Liberal Reform triumph over Grant’s candidate, 
General Hawley; Greeley Clubs are forming every- 
where; Greeley campaign songs are being written 
and sung by glee clubs. Along the length and across 
the breadth of our country, shout answers shout in 
favor of Reform and Peace, and Amnesty, and Union, 
and Statesmanship, as opposed to old Hatreds, Mili- 
tary Rule, Disunion, Waste and Corruption. Atlength 
we have the People’s Party, and nothing but its own 
act can resist the conquering march of this Grand 
Army of the Republic. Sneers and Ridicule, leveled 
against Honest Horace Greeley, have already reacted. 
It is the Jokers who are the Joke. It is clear that the 
people understand him and all of his record, and that 
they love Greeley and will trust him, and this with 
out the slightest regard to party antecedents. We 
are in anew era. If we except the uprising after the 
first shot against Fort Sumter, our generation has not 
seen as rapid a popular growth as is this, our Liberal 
Reform movement. From the overthrow of the Tam- 
many Ring, it has marched on, wholly irrespective of 
party antecedents, from conquest to conquest, untii 
now it may rightfully claim as its trophies all which 
has been won for Reform from the corrupt Custom 
House cliques and other Administration spoilsmen. 
It is this Reform movement which swept down Tweed 
and his gang. It fought its Way against Grant, and 
Morton & Co., until it compelled Congress into all the 
(whitewashed) investigations which have resultea, 
nevertheless, and in despite of pacxed committees, in 
the reluctant removal of Murphy; in the exposé of 
Leet, Stocking & Co.; in the removal of Grant’s 
brother-in-law, Casey; in the reveiation that this 
weak and reckless Administration violated our neu- 
trality by the sale of arms to France when she was 
engaged in the war with Germany ; in the disclosure 
of the fact that the Navy Department actually paid 
tens of thousands of doilars (through the social ef- 
forts of a lady), not only without warrant of law, but 
absolutely in defiance of an act of Congress, which 
forbade such settlement in the specific case (that of 
Secor) wherein it was ruthlessly made, notwithstand 
ing, by the head of the Navy Department. It is this 
Reform Party, finally organized at Cincinnati, which 
has opened the eyes of the people and enabled them 
to see General Grant and his Military and Congress 
fonal Ring as they truly are—the most despotic 
and imbecile Administration as yet known to our an- 
nals ; a Government whose arrogance and luxury re- 
call the most alarming features of the decline of the 
old Roman Republic ; an Administration that main- 
tains war in the midst of peace, in the abuse of a 
doubtful discretion, by needless extension of Martial 
Law, involving the suspension of Habeas Corpus, for 
merely personal party ends ; an Administration which 
invaded the Senate, and struck down a Senator be- 
cause he was fearless in the discharge of his duty, in 
opposition to a President who assumed substantially 
to declare war without the assent of Congress—war 
against a mis rable little Government—that he might 
have the personal glory of the annexation of Santo 
Domingo, simply by his personal decree, against all 
usage, with or without her consent, and who was 
only driven from his purpose of confounding annexa- 
tion and despotism—by the paltry trick of the Com- 
mission headed by Hon. Ben Wade—because popular 
sentiment told General Grant, in tones not to b> mis- 
taken, that such method of annexation would not do: 
that he could not violate the laws of the land, and de- 
grade the Hon. Charles Sumner, their defender, with 
impunity, in this arrogant and despotic fashion ; an 
Administration which has pleaded the Baby Act—the 
excuse of ignorance !—in the grave A/abama matter; 
a Government which degraded itself even in Utah by 
such lawlessness, that the Supreme Court of the 
United States has been forced to overrule : ll of the 
wretched judicial! blunders of General Grant’s Ring in 
that Territory—those sensational farces, which all 
readers remember, wherein Brigham Young figured, 
as on his trial for murder and the like! Corruption, 
audacity, bungling, nepotism, pillage in the North 
and in the Sorth, an utter neglect of all its duties, 
except those of tax - levying and tax - gathering, 
through the exposures of the Reform Party, are now 
made manifest to the sight of our keen and honest 
people, as the substantial facts of the rule of King 
Grant and his Military and Congressional Ring dur- 
ing the past four years. 


It is really wonderful, when we look back and con- 


sider in how short a space of time and against what 
powerful odds this revolution has been achieved ! 
For the Reformers have had opposed to them all the 
Vast moneyed power, all the party presses, all the 


legion of office-holders in the control of a personal 
and bold Adininistration—and these our gallant army 
of volunteers will have to fight, as best we may, to 
the triumphant end. Neither their money, their 
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Strategy, their tricks nor their force can avail to | 


Save this weak and wicked Administration from the 
righteous condemnation of a thoroughly aroused 
people, The flat is spoken. General Grant must go 
out of Civil Administration—and the plundering men 
who fawn about him must go with him. It was a 
pity that Asop’s honest dog Tray kept bad company. 

What has the Administration to say to the people, as 
against the majesty and purity of the public arraign- 
ment of them presented by the Liberal Reformers? 
It only pleads ignorance and Grant’s services in the 
Rebellion ; and its clerical honesty in the ministerial 
duty of collecting—not stealing—our taxes. 

One point of our indictment, however, the Admin- 











Stration thinks it has escaped, viz.: It denies 
that the Government sold arms and munitions, in the 
case of France, in the manner as was alleged by 
Senators Sumner and Schurz. As this is a grave 


| point—and one in which our German citizens are 


much interested, allow me to state that case, as it 
resulted in proof, 

There, of course, can be no doubt (1) that, as be- 
tween France and Germany, the United States was a 
neutral power. Nor of the fact (2) that a neutral 
power has no right to furnish arms and munitions of 
war to a belligerent. Now, the Grant Ring are forced 
to concede that the fact has lately come to their 
knowledge that said arms and munitions of war were 
sold to France, a belligerent. But they say (1) the 
Sale was Inade by virtue of an act of Congress, which 
ordered the sale of such of our arms as we no longer 
required, the debris of the late war; and in order to 
sell the arms, that they must necds manufacture the 
proper munitions to go with them. (2) They allege 
that these arms and munitions were sold in Open 
Market, and that, therefore, anybody could buy them 
who chose, who had the money to pay. (3) Most 
weak and dastardly trick ! the Administration denies 
that it Anew at the time of the sale that the said 
arms were sold to the French Government ! 

Now, let us candidly examine all of this defense and 
see what it amounts to—the only defense which (as 
Mr. Sumner properly called it) the Committee, packed 
with a majority who were opposed to the investiga- 
tion, is able to make. Because we have the undoubted 
right to sell arms and munitions of war—which is an 
undisputed fact—has a Neutral, therefore, the right to 
sell such to a@ Belligerent ? Manifestly, such right 
exists neither in morals nor common sense. Does the 
fact, then, that such arms—so sold by a neutral toa 
belligerent—were sold in open market, make any dif- 
ference in the case? The obligation of a Neutral is 
not to sell to a belligerent. The manner of sale 
amounts to nothing. A weak power might not be 
able, as a belligerent, to purchase what a powerful 
belligerent could easily do. The obligation of the 
Neutral, therefore, is not to sell. But the arms and 
munitions of war were sold, and France, a bellige- 
rent, becamethe purchaser. To rid themselves of this 
dilemma—which clearly convicts the War Office of a 
violation of American neutrality unless something 
more can be pleaded in its defense—the Administra- 
tion has the effrontery to assert that they did not 
know, at the time of the sale, to whom the arms and 
munitions of war were sold! They shamefully allege 
that then and there they did not know that France was 
the purchaser! Now, the proof, on this branch of the 
case, gives this plea the lie direct; because it was 
proven that these arms and munitions of war were 
conveyed at the time of the purchase to French 
vessels by our Government barges, officered by Amer 
ican officers, and were by them so delivered to the 
agents of the French Government. 

Such is that whole case in a nutshell, and a beggariy 
case it is for the epauleted race horse and Long 
Branch gentry. It tingles one’s face with indignant 
shame to be forced to make such arecord. When to 
this is added the sales of clothing, horses, mules, 
wagons, provisions, and other army stores, an esti- 
mated aggregate of nearly sixty milliuns, for which 
no satisfactory account has reached me, the demand 
for investigation, on this particular point of adminis- 
tration, by the people, becomes more imperative. Itis 
sad to be forced to say that while King Grant was 
lolling away at Long Branch, St. Louis, Saratoga, and 
the like, every single paper requiring his signature 
was sent to him, in charge of an army officer and an 
orderly, whose mileage and hotel bills were taxed on 
the United States Treasury. During one year about 
twenty army Officers were engaged in this sort of 
luxurious, needless, extravagant and unlawful ser- 
vice in King Grant’s menial train. 

It will be a long while before the newly-formed 
partnership (which now so suddenly and affectionately 
exists between General Grant and the old LBourbon 
Democrats and the New York World) succeeds in 
humbugging the people away from these living issues 
of 1872, by holding up the red flag of our past political 
and bloody conflicts. The people are not bulls or 
turkey-gobblers, to be cheated and destroyed by red 
flags. They only care to know that the road to Gree- 
ley is the road that leads from Grant. We areina 
new era, which dated from the downfall of the old 
Ring which disgraced Tammany. Horace Greeley 
and Gratz Brown will inaugurate its glories. And 
then how the Nation will rejoice! JUNIUS. 








BOOK NOTICES, ETC. 


Beverty ; or, THe Warre Mask. By Mans- 
FIELD TRACY WALWORTH. New York: Carleton 
Co. 

We have watched with peculiar interest the career 
of this American novelist, and are pleased to find 
him receiving the attention he deserves. He gives 
evidence that it is not necessary to go away from our 
own land to find material for romance, is “War 
wick’? met with great success and wide sale, but 
‘Beverly ” is a better book, and should become more 
popular with the novel-reading public. Those who 
have sympathy for their fel'ow-man will thank Mr. 
Walworth for the fearless exposé he makes of the bad 
management which prevails at our largest State 
prison. The description he gives in a sort of preface 
or prologue of an instrument of torture called the 
“Thumb Pulley,’ in frequent use at Sing Sing, 
should stir the authorities to action. In these en- 
lightened days the Press should follow suit in such a 
matter, and leave “the powers that be’’ no rest 
until they “reform it altogether.” ‘ Beverly ” is to 
be commended for the admirable way in which the 
plot is wrought out. Like the play, ‘Article 47,” 
there are constant surprises in the story, and no one 
can easily guess the denouement until the book is 
finished. Some of the characters are well drawn— 
McGregor, for instance—and the descriptions of 
scenery ; notably those in Brazil and on the Amazon 
River are graphically and beautifully delineated. We 
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would especially call the reader’s attention to a fine 
piece of pen-painting—a picture ot a ride in the 
night ; the while-masked rider, with his bag and its 
stiff contents (see chapter vil.) But here our praise 

ust stop, for “Beverly? has bad as well as good 
the author could not have been fortunate 
in the selection of his female friends, for he speaks in 
severe terms of the “treachery of the sex.” His 
style is often crude, care’ess and atrongly sensational, 
and his standard is not of the highest. The language 
placed in the mouths of his characters is not always 
consistent, For example, he introduces a minister of | 
the Gospel, a man of uncommon culture and refine- | 
ment, who, in discussing a social question with a | 
lady parishioner, observes, *‘I am down on all those 
things.” Now, a gentleman of rare scholarly attain- 
ments would not likely give utterance to an expres 
sion 80 Vulgar and common, But, notwithstanding 
these faults, ‘‘ Beverly” is a pleasing novel, having 
features that are popular with a large class, and it is 


points, 


| not strange that several editions of the book have 





already been called for. 





NEW BOOKS RECEIVED. 
From Henry Hoyt, of Boston: ‘A Home in 
@ Rough Suburb.” By Mrs. J. F. Moore. 


From Wriu1am A. Ponp & Co.: “The Art of 
Singing.”’ Translated from the German of Prof. 
F, Sieber. 








PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS, 
The Carlist Uprising in Spain. 

Don Carlos, Duque de Madrid, has created con- 
siderable stir in the Old World by his insurrection in 
the provinces of Biscay and Catalonia, Spain, against 
his Majesty Amadeus I. Fortunately, the Govern- 
ment troops sent to quell the insurrection succeeded 
in doing so, and no further disturbance of the peace 
may be expected from that quarter. The Duke has 
less strength and less popularity among his followers 
than was supposed. The engagements between the 
Carlists and the Government troops were not very 
severe, and but little blood was spilled on both sides, 
Much damage was done to property in the “ infected ”’ 
districts while the insurrection lasted—a period of 
several weeks. Several villages were sacked and 
plundered, and a number of farm-houses were 
treated in the same manner. There was quite an 
exodus from the small towns and villages where the 
Carlist element was in force, as much danger was | 
anticipated, into the larger towns and cities, where 
safety might be securer. Our illustration graphically 
depicts one of these phases, 





Cavalcade at Oran, Algeria, forthe French 
Subscription Fund. 

Not only are the French in France earnest and en- 
thusiastic in their efforts to free the occupied territory 
from the hateful German presence, but their compa- 
triots in other countries, and their colonies and depen- 
dencies, all display the same fervor and patriotic 
spirit, and vie with each other in their sacrifices of 
money or clothing. Even the widow, the orphan and 
the poor come forward with their mite. All sorts of 
entertainments are gotten up, the profits, and in 
some cases the entire receipts, of which are ad ied to 
the constantly increasing subscription fund for the 
deliverance of the occupied territory and the pay- 
ment of the war indemnity. But the first and main 
wish of these contributors seems to be to get rid of 
the German soldiers who still linger in some of the 
fairest provinces of France. A cavalry procession 
was arranged in Oran, Algeria, recently, which all 
were permitted to see at a small sum per head, and 
the fund thus collected was by no means inconsider- 
able, as nearly every man, woman and child turned 
out as spectators. 


The Eruption of Mount Vesuvius. 


The eruption of Mount Vesuvius, which broke out 
on the 24th of April last, is an event which posesses 
special significance in relation to geological theories. 
The town of Torre del Greco, shown in one of our 
illustrations, is situated at tle foot of Vesuvius, nine 
miles southeast from Naples. It was destroyed in the 
eruption of 1794, and still presents among its scat- 
tered houses, half-burned churches, an: streets almost 
choked up with lava, a striking picture of the ravages 
caused by the great eruptions of the volcano. The 
late eruption has again placed the town in great 
jeopardy, and its inhabitants, as well as those of the 
neighboring villages, have fled in terror from the im- 
pending shower of ashes. It is already known that 
several persons have lost their lives, and that at leas 





two villages and many plantations have been entirely 
destroyed by the recent eruption. The other engrav 
ing represents the fleeing inhabitants being over- 
taken by the lava-streams and the showers of burning | 
ashes. | 

| 


The International Rowing-Match. 

The preparations on the Thames for the match 
between a London and an American four-oar crew, 
who row without a coxswain to steer the boat, have 
engaged the notice of riverside loungers during the 
last week or two; but the contest will not take place 
before Monday, June 10th. The Atalanta Rowing 
Club of New York have sent over these four: Dr. 
itussell Withers (stroke oar), whose present weight is 
160 lbs.; Theodore van Raden, 158 Ibs.; A. Hardy, 140 
lbs.; and Edward Smith (bow oar), 143 lbs.; besides 
whom there are three men in reserve—James 0’ Neill, 
Waterbury, and Leroy—in case of illness or accident | 
to the others. They manage the steegii; of their 
boat by the action of the bow oarsman’s foot on a 
pedal attached to his stretcher and connected with 
the rudder by copper wires running along the bottom 
of the boat. The boat they have brought from New 
York is one built by Van Rohr, which is 4144 feet 
long, 17% inches broad, and weighs 110 lbs,; this is | 
considered too heavy for the race, but they had or- 
dered another boat from New York, which has ar- 
rived in such a damaged condition as to be unfit for 
use. They have also ordered two boats in England. 
They keep their boat at Biffin’s yard, Hammersmith, 
from which place they hive exercised themselves in 
pulling up to Mortlake and back, to the satisfaction 
of their well-wishers. 


New Uniform of the Italian Army. 


A complete new outfit, possessing several excellent 
features, which the military men who devised it had 
acquired by long observation and experience, and by 
profiting by the latest agitations on the subject in 
other countries, more especially France and Germany, 
has been issued and distributed to the Italian army 
by the Bureau of Supplies. The uniform combines 
lightness with durability, and is becoming. Cavalry 
and artillery regimental music, and drums for the 
infantry, have been abolished, as being unnecessary. | 
The idea throughout seems to have been to avoid | 
show and glitter as far as possible, and all encum- 
brances or weights that are not absolutely necessary | 
and useful. The entire outfit is evidently for use and | 
not for ornament, 





Duke of Edinburgh and the Princess 
Exhibi- 


The 
Louise at the International 
tion, South Kensington. 


The International Exhibition for the year 1872, tn 
the Galleries erected around the Gardens of the Royal 
Horticultural Society, at South Kensington, is now 
open to the public, as was that of last year. It com- 
prises, first, the annual collection of works of fine 
art, painting and sculpture, decorative pottery, furni- 
ture, metal-ware, glass-ware, mosaic, carvings, and 
embroidery ; secondly, the select samples of particu- 
lar branches of manufacture appointed for display 
l n this occasion, which are, the cotton manu 
lucture, jewelry, musical instruments, paper, books, 
printins, and engraving. The Royal Albert Hall it 
self was used only for the reception of a privileged 
company, on Saturday evening, Apri) 27th, to meet 
their Roya) Highnesses the Duke of Edinburgh and 
Princess Louise, with the Exhibition Commissioners. 
The Ministers of State, the Foreign Ambassadors, the 
Lord Mayor and Corporation of London, the Councils 
of the Society of Arts and of the Horticultural Society, 


| the Mayors of provincial towns and Sheriffs of conn 


ties, were invited to this soirée, at which the con- 
tributors to the Exhibition, also the season-ticket- 
holders and the permanent seat-hoiders of the Royal 
Albert Hall were allowed to be present, The recep 
tion took place in the Royal Albert Hail, between 
eight and nine o’clock. 





PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 
Don Caruos is 25 vears of age. 
FRANKLIN, Kan., has a velvet factory. 
Tse Privcess of Wales is growing deaf. 
Tue Greeley ball gathers strength as it rolls. 


Ir is proposed to have music at Central 
Park on Sundays. 

A Morse memorial meeting is to be held at 
the city of Mexico. 

Herr SprecHacen is writing a history of 
German journalism. 

New York supports somehow 12.00 pro- 
fessional musicians. 

GENERAL ScHENCK is said to be very popu- 
lar socially in London, 

Tue Baptist denomination 
churches in the city of London. 

Henry Rocuerort sailed for New (Caledonia 
on the 24th ult., on a long imprisonment. 

Tue burned land in Michigan and Wiscon- 
sin is likely to give wonderful returns in grain. 

Tae Republican State Convention of Ar- 
Kansas has officially indorsed Greeley and Brown. 

Prince Humbert and wife, of Italy, are to 
visit Berlin as guests of the Crown-Prince of Prussia. 

Tue Royal Geographical Society of Great 
Britain propose to send out a Polar Expedition soon. 

CHARLES SuMNER denounces the 
mental treaty as a humiliating surrender on our 
part. 

Tue Metropolitan Museum of Art will be 
open to the public from 9 a. M. to 5:30 P. M., on 
Saturdays. 

A Miss Haves has been voted a pair of gold 
bracelets as “the most popular lady” of Salmon 
Falis, N. U. 

Miss Lavra Ream, an Indiana journalist, 
has been chosen a delegate to the Indiana Republican 
Convention. 

Tur four hundredth anniversary of Michael 
Angelo’s birth will be celebrated on a grand sc .le in 
Fiorence in 1874, 

Tue father of Lowery, the North Carolina 
outlaw, purchased the mother o. that worthy in 1835 
for an old musket. 

Tue California Legislature has passed a bill 
that “religion shall neither be taught nor practiced 
in the public schools.” 

Firteen THOUSAND children took part in the 
annual “ May walk” of the Brooklyn, E. D., Sunday- 
schools on the 23d ult. 

A monuMENT to Wellington, contracted for 
by the British Government in 1858, the pay being put 
at £20,000, is still unfinished. 

Tue national amateur regatta on the Schuyl 
kill River takes pla e on the 13th and 14th of June, 
and promises to be a great success, 

A JacksonvIiLe, Ill., urchin tied the baby- 
carriage to the old more’s tail. and his litle brother 
got a lively ride and a broken head. 

At a fire in Ithica, N. Y., on tne 24th, the 
high bridge, on which were a steam-engine and 200 
persons. gave way, preci itating ali i.to fall Creek. 

THe Maryland Democrats will hold a State 
Convention June 19th, to select delegates to the Ralti- 
more Convention. It is said that they favor \ireelvy. 


has over 400 


supple- 


GENERAL J. D. Impopen, of Riehmond, Vu, 
says to Northern Democrats of Mr. Greeley, “ You 
must take him, or lose us for ever. We all prefer 
Greciey.” 

ATTORNEY-GENERAL GuseMayn, of Mexico, 
has been commissioned by President Juarez as the 
member of the American and Mexican Joint Commis 


| Sion on the part of Mexico, 


JupGe Jones, of the Circnit Court of St. 
Louis, rendered a decision recentiy tha I 
lishers of Sunday papers cannot collect tor adv_rtise- 
ments if advertisers refuse to pay. 

By the admission of Mr. Simon 
Democrat, from North Carolina, who hecomes elivible 
by the Amnesty bill just passed, every Siate is Ww 
fully represented in the House of iepreseniatives 
for the first time since 1861. 

On tie 25th ult,, Octave Pavy set ont fron 
San Francisco for the North Pole on a frail raft. 
of his three companions is Captain licks, the dariig 
navigator who crossed the Atlantic in the Nonparv: 
with a dog as his only co.upanion, 

Tue members of the Centennial Commission 
assembled in Philadelphia, May 23d, when the Com 
mittee on Foreign Affairs reported that when provi- 
sion is made for the erection of the building, the 
Governor of Pennsylvania shall notify the President, 
who will notify all foreign Governments, and request 
them to appoint commissions, 


Genera J. B. Kerssaw does not want the 
South Carolina Convention to send delegates to the 
Baltimore Convention, or take any part in the elec- 
tion, for the following reasons: “If Grant be the 
nominee of the Republicans, he will have a greater 
power for good or evil to our unhappy people than 
any other person or party. It is, perhaps, hopeless 
to conciliate, but, in view of his possible election, it 
would be suicidal to exasperate him by a vain and 
fruitless opposition. The last consideration you 
may denounce as unworthy a free people. But re- 
member we are not a free people.”’ 
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The Pictorial Spirit of the Binatrated Seeds Press.—SeeE PrRecepine Pace. 





Wee: 
aT i 


——E 





ENGLAND.—THE INTERNATIONAL BOAT-RACE—THE ATALANTA CREW LANDING AT BIFFIN’S YARD. 
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ENGLAND.— RECEPTION BY THE DUKE OF EDINBURG AND THE FRINCESS LOUISE AT THE 
INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, 











ITALY.—THE LATE ERUPTION OF MOUNT VESUVIUS 45 SEEN FUM TORRE DEL GRECO, ITALY.—-THE ERUPIION OF MOUNT ViSUVIUS-~FAMILIES OVERTAKEN BY THE LAVA. 
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THE BATTLE OF LIFE. 
BY 
FRANK BELLEW,. 

i tgp del boys, rally! Charge on the foe! 

. The fight must be won ere the red sun sinks low. 
Charge straight at the front, boys, discarding each 

fear. 

Oh! it’s all very fine with provisions so dear, 
With rent, and with taxes, with gas, and with coals, 
At this terrible cost, gnawing into our souls. 
The soldier, alas! in this battle of life, 
Who fights for his children and bleeds for his wife, 
In a home on a floor of a four-story hell, 
By courtesy called an apartment hotel, 
Has a roughish campaign, be he ever so brave, 
Which begins at the altar and ends in the grave; 
With a skirmish each moment, a battle each day, 
The druggist, and doctor, and devil to pay— 
An atfair more suggestive of Moscow, may be, 
Than of Sherman’s Blue-beilies’ late march to the sea. 
Behold the poor hero !—a charge on the left !— 
The girl in the kitchen’s suspected of theft ! 
Bubs pants are worn out, there are holes in the knees. 
Will you settle the butcher’s account, if you please? 
Boy's clothing’s expensive, and meat is too. 
The milkman has called, and the gas bill is due. 
The croton has burst—there’s a big bill for that. 
The girl wants her wages; your wife wants a hat. 
Your tooth-brush is missing ; the oven won’t bake. 





You must speak to the butcher concerning that steak. | 


Your wife thinks the laundress is stealing the things: 
The butter, like butterflies, seems to have wings. 
That party in Wall Street has gouged you for sure. 
The people below say you’re awfully poor, 
While the people above think your putting on airs, 
So they get up their backs ’cause your living down- 
stairs. 
That woman who cleans, you caught hooking the tea, 
Says vour wife is no better than what she should be, 
And has told all the stores where your family trade 
Not to trust you a cent, for they’ll never be paid. 
A policeman down-stairs ! What can he have to say ?— 
The sidewalk from snow must be cleared right away. 
The back of the sofa George Washington broke 
Costs dollars to fix. Here’s the house full of smoke; 
A coal from the fire—a hole in the rug. 
Molasses all over—they’ve broken the jug. 
The bath-room loose door-handle’s dropt on the floor 
on the inside, and no one can open the door, 
Through the kitchen and closcts the rats have gnawed 
holes ; 
Wife stopping them up with old bottles and coals. 
1 the rats are all poisoned with phosphorous balls, 
1 in sanctity’s odor they die in the walls. 
Your wife thinks there’s some one you love more than 
her. 
\ letter from Damon, beginning ‘ Dear Sir.” 
You really must have that front tooth of yours filled, 
And the nerve of another one deadened or killed: 
The cavity certainly’s not very large, 
But you never can tell what these dentists may charye. 
Poor Bilson has called, very fluffy and flushed, 
In a light Summer coat, and a hat rather crushed ; 
You remember him eight or nine Winters ago, 
In a fur-lined surtout, a society beau ; 
A fine-hearted fellow, free handed and bright— 
He’s had nothing to eat since last Saturday night, 
And been sleeping around, goodness gracious kuows 
where, 
Without any tooth-brush, or comb for his hair. 
} igs eyes they look bloodshot—his breath—is it gin? 
You think of where charity ought to begin: 
At home, as we know, and your duty should be 
To your family first : then you lend him a V. 
He goes, and two pangs your sensorium thrill, 
Regret for his fall, and the loss of your bill. 
Then enter your wife, like a sphinx calm and grand. 
Instinctively knowing the lay of the land, 
And, objecting to all ertra mural largess, 
Comes to lay at your feet her own load of distress, 
As a little reminder your conscience to stir, 
That lending your cash wrongs your children and her. 
She’s worn out with working, and must have a girl 
To see to the children—her head’s in a whirl ; 
She hasn’t a boot or a shoe to her feet ; 
The children should go to the play for a treat ; 
Poor little neglectlings, their pleasures are rare 
And have you got twenty-two dollars to spare? 
Then the batteries open on Bilson and you, 
Till the past, and the present, and future burn blue, 
Whilst old sins and old follies, you thought under 
ground, 
In the full flush of youth are now marshaled around. 
“And who is Bell Morton?’ Oh! Lord, here’s a mess, 
A note intercepted! That flame of Van Ness. 
And you find you’re ens.ged in a conjugal strife 
About some one you never beheld in your life, 
Oh ! this battle of life is a terrible fight— 
It’s fighting by day, and it’s fighting by night. 
You sleep on your arms on the fleld of the fray 
Where the wounds cool and ache you received in the 
day, 
Whilst, may be, a woman’s sweet thoughtfulness pours 
Corrosive ingredicnta into your sores. 
Far better the crash, and the slaughter, and din 
Of the blood-puddled plain, with a battle to win, 
Fighting Prussians, Don Cossacks, Red deviis or Huns, 
Than women and grocers, blue demons and duns, 
In a fight that may last you through ages of pain, 
With never a truce e’en to bury the slain. 
Poor Freddy lies cold in the very next room— 
Grind your brain into ducats to pay for his tomb? 
Or, bearing him down to the hearse in the street, 
A dun, for his shoes, at the threshold you meet. 
No truces, no parleys in life’s cruel war, 
The rattle is endiess, eternal the roar. 
No breastworks, no bomb-proofs, no earthworks 
save one, 
Where no brave man retreats till the battle is done. 
Here are no Winter-quarters, no blessed relief ; 
You're fighting the foe still, with red ash and beef, 
With pine and with pudding, repelling each dash, 
Or warding the blow with a breastplate of hash. 
Yes, you sleep on your arms—hark ! the reveille goes. 
Wake! The baby has croup ; run and get Dr. Chose. 
More ipecac, goose-grease, an opening pill— 
Rouse the druggist at midnight—you owe him a bill. 
You return with the ipecac, doctor and fat ; 
The baby’s recovered—five dollars for that. 
Dr. Chose thinks your wife should have nursing and 
quiet, 
Ales, jellies, champagne, and light, nourishing diet, 
Whilst you’ve had forebodings of coming to grief, 
Uniess they retrenched upon mutton and beef 
So the battle grows hotter for shelter and food, 
Whilst vainly you struggle to cover your brood 
With a fabric thin-spun from the loom of your brains, 
With a warp of your nerves and a woof of your veins, 
Btill, you struggle and wrestle, till fainting you fall, 
Then rally, then stagger—*‘ Good-by, brothers all | 
Wife, Nelly, farewell thee. Here, Charley, come near, 


So frail for the fray, must you bleed in the fight ?— ' 


My brave little Charley, my Nelly, good-right ; 
God hold you, and help you in need, if you fall! 
Don’t forget me; I battled my best for you all. 
[am sinking, beloved ones—I’m dying—I go; 

| Remember, I fell with my face to the foe! 
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AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY 


THE SECRET. 


CHAPTER Xx. 
ONDON was as little familiar to me as a 
desert. I had driven into it for its 
amusements, but had I floated over it 





| of its streets and its character. Now I looked 
| upon it with unspeculating eyes. I had a dull 
| pain across my brows, and I wanted rest and 
| silence. The drive seemed never-ending. We 
turned up this street and turned down that, 
took almost the circuit of one square in order 
to take the circuit of another. We were at 
| length borne into a region that was familiar to 
|}me. I recognized the precincts of Covent 
| Garden, and in a few minutes our tardy coach- 
man ran us alongside the hotel. 
The convenience of a good hotel was well 


were conducted into clean and pleasant apart- 
ments. Without appetite, I yet felt the need 
of refreshment. I knew that great trials 
awaited me—that fierce battles had to be 
fought. I hardly needed to steal a giance at 
my sleeping child to perceive the absolute 
necessity of girding up myself for whatever 
encounters fate might have in store. I had 
been able to nurse my child only for the first 
three weeks. Misery, trouble, anxiety had 
long since choked the fount of my darling’s 
nourishment. I yielded to the necessity of 
relinquishing her without much pain. Had all 
been well, I might have mourned the loss of that 
exquisite compensation for a mother’s trials. 
For the first night, at least, I felt privacy 
and solitude imperative. I had therefore 
|} ordered a private apartment to be prepared 
| for me, that I might avoid the publicity of the 
ladies’ coffee-room. My nurse and I sat down 
to a well-served supper. I forced myself to 
eat ; but my food almost choked me. I would 
not relinquish the society of my companion. I 
dreaded being left alone. Whilst I could speak 
| aloud of the past my misery could find an easy 
| outlet ; my heart would have been broken by 
the coufinement of its sorrow. 
| Iretired to rest at an early hour. The rapid 
| manner in which event had followed event 





still left my misery full of wonderment. Utterly | 


worn out, my limbs aching, my head split- 
ting, my heart bleeding, I pressed the sheets. 
| Sleep found me weeping. I fell into a death- 
| like repose, with my cheeks stained with tears. 
Iawoke. A yellow light struggled through 
| the green-striped blinds of my bedroom. I 
| gazed about me, not knowing where I was, 
| Everything was new, strange, perplexing: I 
| seemed to have been carried in my sleep, like 
the man in the Arabian story, from one scene 
to another. Presently memory revived within 
|me. I comprehended what had taken place. 
|I rose from my bed, and drew aside the 
window-blind ; I gazed upon an air white, im- 
penetrable, like wadding. Atintervals I could 
trace the roof of the market-sheds opposite 
me, looming phantasmally through the tempo- 
rarily thinned fog. I looked at my watch, and 
found it to be half-past nine. 

Two things were to be accomplished: First, 
I had to change Major Rivers’s check; sec- 
ondly, I had to look for some cheap apartments. 
I plainly saw that the expenses of hotel living 
would soon diminish my funds. As I quitted 
the hotel, the damp fog struck coldly to my 
bones. 1 swathed my s!awl well about me, 
drew a shetland vail over my face, and set out. 
The check I had in my pocket was upon a bank 
in Fleet Street. Where was Fleet Street? I 
inquired, and was told that a few turnings 
taken in the direction indicated would bring 
me to it. I walked on, but soon lost my way 
in the purlieus of Drury Lane. The fog filled 
the roads and disguised the names at the 
corners. By dint of persistent questioning, 
however, I reached Fleet Street; and, having 
discovered the bank, presented my check and 
received payment. 

Fortunately, now the fog began to lift. A 
copper orb, hardly to be recognized as the sun, 
broke through. Its beams, however, eventu- 
ally triumphed, and slowly a pale blue sky 
began to assert itself. 

Thus cheered, I meditated in what direction 
I should bend my steps in my next search. I 
desired an economical district, and rightly 
guessed that it was not to be found in the 
neighborhood in which I then stood. As soon 
as I had procured a lodging, I had made up my 
mind to address my aunt. I might have writ- 
ten to her from the hotel. but it occurred to 
me that, should she hesitate to reply, the delay 
would involve my remaining at the address I 
should give her, lest her letter might miscarry. 
To have continued at the hotel, even for a 
week, would have been impracticable, for it 
would have been ruinous. I saw a policeman 
and I consulted him. 

“T am a stranger in London, and am on the 
lookout for cheap lodgings. Can you direct 
me to a neighborhood where I am likely to be 
suited !” 

He eyed me shrewdly, and then reflected. 

“The cheapest parts of London that I know 
of,” he answered, ‘are Islington or Hammer- 
smith way. Or, if you wouldn’t mind the 
Surrey side,.you’ll get cheaply served in the 
Borough.” 

‘Where is the Borough ?” I inquired. 





“Keep straight on till you come to Farring- 
| don Street ; turn to the right, cross Blackfriars 
Bridge, and that will take you into the 


Put your hand into mine—ah, that wee hand, so dear! | Borough.” 


in a balloon I should hardly have known less | 


illustrated by the promptitude with which we | 


ology, **moved on.” Thus instructed, and in 
the clear light, I easily found my way. I 
crossed the bridge, and discovered myself ina 
broad road, down which I walked, looking on 
either side of me, but seeing no indications of 
apartments to let. Presently I came to a turn- 
ing, up which I saw a row of shabby houses, 
Some of them had cards in their dusty, sombre 
windows, and I walked toward them. It 
seemed to me that London was everywhere 
| the same ; that if the air was thick and polluted 
|} here, it was equally thick and polluted tn 
| Covent Garden. One side of London, I thought, 
}is as good as the other, and the side that is | 
| cheapest is certainly the best side for me. 
| I knocked at the door of the first ticketed 
house I came to. A dirty girl, with bare arms, | 
replied to my summons. 

‘*You have apartments to let here ?” IJ inter- 
| rupted. 

She looked at me with a species of vulgar 
scrutiny. My pale, melancholy, attenuated | 
features evidently perplexed her. 

“Yes, ma’am. Two bedrooms and one 
sitting-room,.” 

**Can I see them !” 

“Yes. Will you walk in, please?” Then 
leaving me standing in the passage, near a 
pail of warm water, that transfused a most 
inodoriferous atmosphere through the place, 
retired to the end and screamed, ‘ Missis !” 

Her shriek was replied to by the clambering 
of a heavy form up uncarpeted wooden stairs. 
A very stout woman, with a resolute look, 
marched up to me. 

“Did you want lodgin’s, did you say, ma’am ?” 
she asked, taking me in from head to foot. 

“ Yes,” 

* How many might there be of you ?” 

‘There are myself, a baby and a nurse.” 

‘A baby !” she exclaimed. Then, eying me 
| somewhat meditatively, she said : 

‘*T don’t object to babies myself; but I don’t 
know whether my other lodgers would like 
’em. My terms are twelve and sixpence a 
week, without hextrays.” 

“Can I see the rooms?” I asked. 

‘*Oh, yes.” Then pausing abruptly, she said: 
‘“*The terms ain’t too ’igh, are they ?” 

‘* No,” I answered. 

“Would you be likely to want them for a 
permanency ?” 

“T can't say. But if I take them, I shall 
| Only take them by the week.” 

*“T ask,” she said, ** because I like to settle 
these questions afore I mount the stairs. It’s 
no joke, them stairs, to a woman of my size. 
The other day a gentleman, pretenting as he 
wanted the rooms, first took me up-stairs, and 
then brought me down, whilst we talked 
| over the price. Then he says, ‘I’ve got a bad 
memory, and should jest like to look at that 
front bedroom again, missis.’ So up-stairs he 
took me once more ; and then down-stairs he 
brought me agen, whilst he ‘ discusses it,’ as 
he called talking. He didn’t take ’em, after 
all, that man didn’t, and leit me faintin’ for 
| weariness. This way,ma’am.” And the heavy 
woman, with the resolute face, led the way up 
a dingy, narrow staircase. 

The only «ttractive feature of the place, so 
far as I cauld judge from a cursory inspection, 
were the terms. The rooms were small, con- 
fined, shabby, but cheap. I reflected. I may 
have occasion to remain here only for a short 
time, I thought, and this will answer as weil as 
any other accommodation. I therefore told the 
Jandlady I was prepared to engage her apart- 
ments by the week. She grew more civil, now 
that I had made up my mind in her favor. 

**I am really very sorry, m’m,” she said, as 
we went down-stairs, * that you should be put 
out ; but if you would jest «low me to ask my 
front parlor, which is a somewhat strong- 
minded old gentleman, if he’d have no objection 
to a baby, I’d take it as a great kindness. I 
ain’t afeard of his objections; but he’s been 
with me nigh three year, and it ain’t worth my 
while to lose him for the want of a perlite 
question.” 

Having waited for me to nod my sympathy 
with her difficult and delicate position, she 
tapped at the parlor-door. A querulous bass 
voice bade her enter. She obeyed, carefully 
closing the door after her. I heard her voice 
speaking in a very obsequious accent; and 
then I heard the querulous bass voice step in 
with a loud and startling abruptness. Undis- 
mayed, the landlady continued to petition ; 
the querulous bass voice swore ; but I noticed 
that every strong expression marked a more 
yielding cadence. Eventually. the landlady 
reappeared, her face wrinkling over with fat 
undulations of triumphant smiles. 

‘“*It’s all right m’m,”she whispered, confiden- 
tially. ‘*‘He won’t object. He’s a mild man at 
heart, with all his gruffness. When am I to 
expect you ?” 

I told her that I should probably arrive on 
the following afternoon, and noting down the 
address on the back of a card, went away, 
followed until | was out of sight, I imagine, by 
an oblique disk of whiskers, in the centre of 
which shone forth two angry eyes from an am- 
bush of eyebrows. 

Bearing in mind the extent of my funds. my 
bill even for so short a period at the hotel, in- 
timated pretty plainly that I had acted very 
wisely in my prompt adoption of a cheap lodg- 
ing. AsI write. the scene of my arrival at No. 
12 Quaries Street, recurs to me with vivid clear- 
ness. I have the figure of the landlady stand- 
ing at the door, thrown into relief by the dim 
ba kground of the bare-armed servant, her face 
exhibiting her surprise that the mistress of so 
much luggage packed in such handsome boxes 
should have chosen so mean a residence for 
herself; I see her courtesying to myself and the 
nurse as we enter; I hear her enjoining the 
cabman to be careful of her walls; I hear her 
asking a boy what he does there staring as if 
he had just fallen from the moon ; I pass with 
the nurse up the narrow staircase, aud enter 
the sitting-room smelling mustily of cheap 








I thanked him, and, to use his own phrase- | 





dirty chintz; I note the expression on my 
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nurse's face as she glances at me after casting 
her eyes round the apartment, 

A great change truly after Chester House. A 
great fall indeed ; a fa!l, too, attaching to itself 
a significance infinitely more appalling than had 
it merely illustrated my poverty. I retired to 
my bedroom adjoining the sitting-room, and re- 
moved my cloak and bonnet. The scratched 
French bedstead, hung around with yellow-gray 
dimity, made the room hardly inviting. But 
my theughts were too engrossed to notice 
much. Opening my trunk, I took out my 
writing-case, entered the sitting-room, and 
commenced a letter to my aunt. What I wrote 
I cannot recollect. I remember only that upon 


| the sheet of paper I poured forth a series of 


wild and lamentable appeals for forgiveness. 
Bitterly and honestly I reproached myself for 


|ever having been seduced into a step which 


had involved me in the most complicated 
misery. I repeated to her Major Rivers’s vows 
of fidelity ; sought to extenuate my conduct by 
telling how long and how taithfully I had loved 


| him, how deeply, how greatly he had professed 


to love me, and how utterly incapable I had 
been of imagining that the husband of my 
sister would ever have acted so inhumanly, so 
barbarously toward me. I told her that I was 
@ mother; that my child was a girl, blind and 
deformed, so heipless and so pitiful as to move 
by her destitute condition a heart of marble to 
tears. For my child’s sake, I entreated my 
aunt to permit us to return to her; to furnish 
us with an asylum where we might enjoy some 
security and repose until I could take measures 
to exact a provision for my babe from the man 
who had so °afamously treated us. 

Though I trembled with the eagerness of my 
thoughts, I was also influenced by an under- 
current of reluctance. The form of my aunt 
rose before me ; her eyes gleaming, her mouth 
writhing with contempt, her whole attitude ex- 
pressive of detestation of her whom she might 
regard as a degraded woman! I shuddered, 
yet I wrote on. I could but write. She wasa 
woman; she was a mother; she had a heart. 
My tear-stained letter might move her. Sae 
might remember her son George’s affection for 
me—had she but known his love.... But I 
was wrong. I guessed at once that had she 
known his love, her resentment would only 
have been inflamed. Sbe would have con- 
sidered me a heartless jilt, rightly treated by 
my destiny. She would thank her God that 
her son had not been permitted to make me 
his wife ; and dread, lest communion with the 
mother might renew in the son the old love he 
once had for me, would place for ever an in- 
superable barrier between us. It was true. I 
reflected, that George might be abroad siill; 
but he would hear of my return to Lorion, and 
his letters would reflect a love which time and 
absence had not diminished. Thus would Aunt 
Emma reason. It is well, I thought, that she 
knows nothing of George’s proposal. 

I took this letter to the post myself. So 
much I felt depended upon it, that I would in- 
trust its postage to no other hand. 

A conversation that I had with my nurse set 
me thinking whether I could not get the law to 
help me in my position. But I did not require 
much legal knowledge to make me see that 
mine was @ most hopeless case. I imagined 
myself conferring with a lawyer. I heard his 
questions, and witnessed the shrug of his pro- 
fessional shoulders as he received my re- 
sponses. ‘* You were Major Rivers’s wife’s 
sister?” he asks. ‘ Yes.” ‘* You were cog- 
nizant, at the time of his expressing a wish for 
you to live with him, of the fact that you could 
not be his wife?” ‘*Yes.” ‘* He consented to 
gratify your scruples by having your marriage 
solemnized in a registrar’s office?” ‘ Yes.” 
* But you knew that the ceremony availed you 
nothing, though you perjured yourself to have 
it performed?” “Yes.” ** Well, madame, here 
is no case of seduction or abduction—no case 
which could be presented toajury. You de- 
pended upon a sentimental vow, and that vow 
has been violated. You are even less likely to 
get redress than bad you been some unfortu- 
nate woman whom the major had seduced; for 
what you did, you did knowingly and in clear 
conception of the significance of the step. You 
would not even get sympathy, much less a ver- 
dict.” 

Thus my reason made answer to the sugges- 
tion thrown out by my nurse. But even had 
the law been on my side, I should never have 
consented to utilize it. Even in moments of 
my greatest anguish, I had always cherished a 
deep-seated hope that the major would recall 
me. Should I have returned to him? you ask. 
Yes; in spite of all that I hsd undergone, I 
should have flown back to him. My love had 
not been the growth of a day. Rooted in my 
heart, its leafless boughs were not to be leveled 
to the ground, not to be laid dead and prostrate, 
by the first fierce blast that swept over them, 
though never so chill, so bitter a blast, blew 
before. In this mood, then, I would never 
have consented to have availed myself of the 
help of the law, even had it been in my power 
to do so. I should have found but a poor pro- 
tector, and a certain alienator. I wished Major 
Rivers to think on me, not as vengeful and des- 
perate, but as poor, uncomplaining and loving. 
Such a picture would have been very wide of 
the truth ; yet something of truth, at that time 
at least, there would have been in il, too. 


(To be continued.) 








WILL ICE BURN? 


6 H, dear! there’s that old torment come 
again !” groaned Nancy. 

*°Tisn’t worth while for you to go to 
callin’ him names now, Nancy,” said her mother. 
** Silas Gladden’s a rich man, an’ a good, stiddy 
man too, And he’s made you an offer that you 
ought to be proud on, instead of makin’ fun on 
him, as ye do.” 

** Let him take his offers to another market !” 
said Nancy, tossing her pretty head. “I'l 
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none of him ! 
grandfather !” 

“Oh, yes; I know what you’re thinkin’ on, 
Nancy Bemis. Your mind’s sot on that good 
for nothin’ Tom Springer. Nothin’ but a poor 
blacksmith’s ’prentice, *thout a cent in the 
bank, and doubtful whether he’s got two whole 
shirts to his back. It’s my opinion, Nancy, 
and I’m yer mother, and ought to know what’s 
fur yer good, that a judgment ‘ll come on ye 
yet if ye refuse Silas Gladden and take up with 
a poor shote like Tom.” 

‘*You’ve no need to worry, mother,” replied 
Nancy, entirely unperturbed. ‘I don’t expect 
to get married next week. And as for Tom, 
he’s twenty-one next month, and when his 


time’s out, I’m not afraid but he can earn his | 


living. Strong hands and a willing heart ‘ll do 
wonders, and Tom’s got both, I reckon.” 

* And so ye’re sot on refusing Silas a second 
time ?” asked the anxious mother. 


When I marry, it won’t be my | 
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diferous cook. 
for a wife. 


eyes, ‘I'll make you a handsome offer: I'll 


leave you all my property, if you'll only marry 
me, and take care on me the rest of my nateral 


life,” 


““Mr, Gladden,” said Nancy, “your offer is 
uncommonly kind, but I couldn’t think of 


accepting it. I don’t believe in age and youth 


mating together. 


take it for an answer.” 
‘Yes; but, Nancy-———” 
“Oh! yes; I know what you want, Mr. 


I gave you your answer The 
once, and I’m sorry you wasn’t wise enough to 


‘*Nancy,” sald Mr. Gladden, as she snut Tom | and not only separated the would-be conbat- 
out and came up to the fire, ‘you're a splen- 
A man’d be lucky that got you to retire. and let the workers return to their 
Come, now, don’t say No to me 
this time,” leering at her out of his watery 


ants, but induced the bellicose ** non-workers 


tasks without further molestation. 


MARINI’S MAY FESTIVAL. 
|' HE coronation of the Queen of May, which 


occurred at Monsieur Marini’s May ball in 

Washington, May 13th, a sketch of which 
is given in this number, was an elegant affair. 
Japanese Embassy, officers and suite, 
numbering twenty persons; Baron Schlosser, 
Minister of Germany; Admiral Polo de Bar- 
| nabé, the Spanish Minister; the Peruvian Min- 
ister and Madame Freyre; several gentlemen 


| Gladden—you want your bed warmed, 80 you | connected with the French and Italian Leyga- 


| can go to bed. 
I'll do it right “way. Mother, you just get the 
liniment and rub his shoulders for him, and I’ll 


**T certainly shall, mother, if he’s fool enough | get his bed ready in a jiffy.” 


to ask me.” 


And in a whirl of energy that precluded any 


Old folks must be “tended to; | tions; Mr. Frank Leslie ; the Secretary of War ; 


General and Mrs. Banks, and Miss Binney 
Banks ; several distinguished gentlemen offi- 
cially connected with the Government ; Mrs. 
Senator Rice, General Hincks, General Myer, 


‘How can ye have the heart to do it, and yer | further remarks on his part, she sped out of | of the Signal Corps; General Jeffries, Colonel 
’ ? 


poor mother a lone widder, and has to work 
for her livin’, and might be pervided for han- 
some in her old age, if ye’d marry him ?” 

‘*Marry him yourself, mother, if you’re so 
anxious,” said Nancy, quite out of patience. 
* You're just about the right age for him.” 

‘* What foolishness !” said the old lady, look- 
ing, nevertheless, in the glass, and arranging 
her cap-strings. ‘Ye know weil enough he’d 
never ask me ; 1i’s a young wife he wants.” 

* Weil, then, a young wife he won’t get, if 
I'm to be the one!” said Nancy, decisively. 
**So lei’s drop the subject !” 

‘“Well, Nancy,” said the old la'y, fearing 


she had gone too far, and seeking to mend | 


matters by conciliation ‘*you must do’s ye 
please, I s’pose. I don’t want to force ye. I 
don’t believe in forcin’ gals. But I don’t want 
ye to go and make an enemy of Silas. He’s 
allers been a good friend o’ mine, and I don’t 
want to offend him.” 

“Oh, you needn’t be afraid of my not treat- 
ing him well, mother—poor old wretch! I’m 
sure he’s never failed to have liniment to rub 
his back whenever he’s rheumatic; and he has 
ulways had his bed warmed nicely for him 
every night.” 

“Yes, yer a good handy girl, Nancy, and 
that’s why Silas has taken a shine to ye, I 
reckon. 
it’s bitter cold weather, and the sheets hasn’t 
been slept in since they was washed.” 

“Tl attend to it, mother, never fear. You 
go into the keeping-room and entertain Mr. 
Gladden ; take your knitting-work along. You 


Don’t forget to warm his bed to-night ; | 


the kitchen, and taking the warming-pan from 
its place—it was already filled with ice—she 
hastened to perform her willing duty. 
In a few minutes she returned, saying: 
|**Now you hurry into bed, Mr. Gladden. 
Everything’s ready, and if you don’t make 
haste, the sheets’ll get cold again.” 
Quite crestfallen and much against his will, 
the old man allowed himself to be hustled off. 
| Nancy retired to her own room, which joined 





| his, for the purpose of putting on her cloak | 


and hood. Meanwhile, seeing the candle in 
the window, Tom had entered the kitchen to 
wait fur her. 

Nancy put her ear to the partition to listen. 
She lieard Mr. Gladden get into bed, and in an 
instant more heard him come bouncing out 
upon the floor with the exclamation: *‘ Jerusa- 
|lem! I’m burnt—I’m burnt to death !” 
| A moment more, and his bedroom-door was 
| opened, and out walked the frantic figure of 
| the old man, wrapped hastily in one of the bed- 
| blankets. Mrs. Bemis met him in her night- 

cap, the picture of alarm and astonishment. 
‘What in nater’s the matter, Mr. Gladden ”” 
“Matter? Matter enough!” growled he, 
savagely. ‘*That there gal’s been and made 
the bed so hot it’s burnt me.” 
Meanwhile, Nancy and Tom, having “ snick- 
ered” their fill uver the joke, had made good 
| their escape by the back door. 


| The old man went in and seated himself by 








| the kitchen-fire, while Mrs. Bemis screamed 


for Nancy. Failing, for obvious reasons, to 
make her hear, she came in, and endeavored to 


needn’t come into the kitchen to bother about | comfort Mr. Gladden by abusing her daughter. 


tea. Ill get it.” And cunning Nancy hied to 
the kitchen, where, before the roaring hickory 
fire, stood a young man of stalwart propor- 
tions, who, without the ceremony of leave- 
asking, put his arms round Nancy's slender 
waist and gave ber a hearty kiss. 

“It’s a comfort you’ve come, Tom,” said she, 
not the least bit offended. ‘I’m tormented to 
death ! 
having the impudence to come here again, 
snookin’ after me !” 

“Is he here again?’ asked Tom, with an 
annoyed frown on his handsome brown face. 
**What the deuce does he suppose a pretty girl 
like you wants of him? Old Squeeziks! I 
could choke him for his conceit !” 

“Oh, mother encourages him, you know!” 
said Nancy. ‘* Mother’s dreadful fond of mo- 
hey. But I must hurry and get tea now, so sit 
down and make yourself at home. We can 
talk while I’m working.” 

**T wanted you to go to singing-school with 
me to-night, Nancy.” 

“Oh! well, don’t you fret—I'll go. I’ve only 
got shortcake to make, and tea to steep, and 
the table to set for tea; and then, after I’ve 
washed the dishes and swept up, I’ll be ready. 
No!—then I’ve got the old fellow’s bed to 
warm.” 

* Bed to warm, eh? I'd warm it for him 
with a vengeance, if I was you !” 

‘Oh! don’t you worry !” and Nancy’s blue 
eyes twinkled with mischief. ‘l’ve thought 
of a plan. I don’t believe he'll want me to} 
warm his bed again ina hurry. I’m just going | 
to fill the warming-pan with ice, and make the | 
bed as freezing cold as I can. Maybe the 
shock will cure his rheumatism!” and the | 
naugbty girl laughed merrily. 

“It takes you, Nance, to think of things,” 
said Tom, admiringly ; ‘“‘ that idea deserves a 
kiss. What a smart wife you'll make me one 
of these days, if I can only learn to take care 
of my ears !” 

‘Look out for ’em now, to begin with !” said 
Nancy, giving her lover a tap. 

Nancy’s tea that night was a triumph. The 
shortcake was done to a turn, and was crisp 
and flaky and brown enough to suit the veriest 
epicure ; and when the table was set with its 
seductive array of viands—pumpkin-pies of a 
shining amber color, and chipped beet trans- 
parently thin, honey in the comb, white and 
translucent, and wonders, and jumbles, and elec- 
tion-cake—it was as good a sample of an old- 
fashioned New England tea-table as could have 
been found. Silas Gladden was so enraptured 
with the feast as to feel tolerant even of the 
presence of Tom Springer, and ate, and told 
long stories, of which he himself was the hero— 
cackling over them till he almost choked him- 
self with his tea going down the wrong way, 
c: nsidering his jokes all the better that he had 
retailed them hundreds of times before. 

So absorbed was he in himself, and so intent 
was Mrs. Bemis upon being gracious to hn, | 
that neither of them noticed the sly ances | 
that Tom exchanged with Nancy diving the 
progress of the meal. When it vas finished, 
and Nancy had “cleared away’ and tidied-up 
the already neat kitchen, Tou, according to a 
preconcerted arrangement, 0k up his hat to go. 

** You just walk around oltside a little while,” 
whispered Nancy to him # the door, ‘and I'll 
set a candle in the windo¥Y when I’m ready. I 
wou’t be long. 


| a-purpose. 


Just think of that old Sile Gladden | 


—_ so 


“*She’s a pesky critter !” said the affectionate 
mother. ‘*I shouldn’t wonder if she done it 
She was mortal mad because you 
cum agin to ask her to have you.” 

** Of course she done it a-purpose !” burst out 
the indignant Gladden. ‘ But she needn’t hurt 
herself, I shan’t ask her again. Gals is mean 
critters, anyway; I like widders a gret deal 
better. I b’lieve I’d better make you the offer, 
after all.” 

Mrs. Bemis beamed. ‘Ef you mean it in 
right down arnest,” she said, simpering, ‘I'll 
say thank’ee, and glad ye axed me. I’m alone 
widder, and lone widders ain’t no’count in this 
world.” And Mrs. Bemis sniffed bebind her 
apron, 

Whether Mr. Gladden ever found out that it 
was ice that had burnt his bed, I do not know. 
But I do know that he soon married Mrs. 
Bemis, the effect of whose kind nursing was 
not to prolong his days; for he died soon after, 
leaving her sole possessor of his wealth. Mrs. 
Bemis is dead now, and Tom and Nancy, with 
a brood of ‘future Presidents,” inherit the 
‘** property.” 








THE EIGHT-HOUR MOVEMENT. 
“ON A STRIKE.” 


TRIKES are the order of the day, and for 
the time almost eclipse the interest of 
LU thinking people in politics. The strikes 
of mechanics, inaugurated by the carpenters, 
joiners, sash-makers, cabinet-makers, and suc- 
cessfully ended for them, are extending to 
other branches of trade. No less than twenty 
thousand laboring men, it is estimated, are 
battling for what they consider their rights— 
the eight-hour system, with full day’s pay. and 
in some cases, increase of wages. Some 
of them, however, have not been content 
to confine themselves to the ‘passive pol- 
icy” ot not working in order to gain their 
ends, but they have resorted to force, in order 
to compel others, more patient, or more satisfied 
with the existing order of things, to do the 
same. 

Our illustration presents a very good instance 
of this phase of the labor movement, as it 
occurred among the quarrymen employed in 
this city on the excavation for new streets on 
the upper part of the island. 
caught the contagion of the * striking ” move- 
ment, and quit work until their demands should 
be complied with. The next move of these 
‘choice spirits” was to persuade their com- 
rades who still persisted in working to quit 

} and join them. This the latter obstinately re- | 
fused to ds, notwithstanding earnest ectreaties, 
violent harangues, and denunciations of capi- | 
talists in general, and their ‘* bosses” in par- 

| tuular, “*who were content to sit idly and 
revel in luxury, and live off the toil of the poor 
men, who were only their slaves, after all.” 

At length, one of them becoming heated with | 
excitement, and the picture of their sufferings 
his imagination had drawn, advanced toward 
the ‘‘working”-men, and threatened them 
with violence. This was the signal for a 
general uproar, for the threatened men were 
not Jacking in spunk, and a general ‘scrim- 
mage” might have ensued, had not “oil been 
cast upon the troubled waters” by a few 
sensible fellows, who were cool and collected, | 


Some of them | 


McCoy and lady, and many other distinguished 
persons, were present. The hall was richly and 
| beautifully adorned with the rarest and sweetest 
flowers. 
Miss Maude Banks, daughter of General 
N. P. Banks, was crowned as Queen of May; 
| Miss Nellie Beckwith and Miss Letitia Hum- 
|phreys were maids of honor; Miss Minnie 
| Bartley, Goddess of Liberty ; and Miss Maude 
Robinson, crown-bearer. 

After the coronition, Iwakura, of the Japan- 
ese Embassy, approached the throne, and 
| thrice bowing to the beautiful young queen, 
|}laid at her feet a magnificent pyramid of 

flowers, and then deferentially retired from the 
regal presence, bowing as he went. 

In acknowiedgment of this compliment, the 
queen said : 

““Nor ever any queen before 
Such honor had from foreign shore ; 
For lo! the islands of the kast— 
Who first the sun behold when he 
Springs radiant from the rosy sea— 
Are sharers in our floral feast. 
Long since they lent our Summer bowers 
Their lilies and camellia flowers, 
And now, to crown this Mayday sport, 
Their princes come to grace our court !”” 


The youthful queen was attired in a white 
silk dress, exquisitely trimmed with blue. 
Her ornaments were pearls. Upon her head, 
appropriately enfolding her rich wavy jet-black 
hair, was a gold band. To this simple adorn- 
ment was added, at her coronation, the floral 
decoration of a wreath, which she wore with 
becoming grace and dignity. 








PEST-HEAPS IN NEW YORK. 


EW YORKERS have so long suffered, 
though patiently, under the infliction of 
negligent or greedy, avaricious street- 

contractors, that they must hail with delight 
the recent action which has placed the control 
of the street-cleaning department in the hands 
off the police. 

Mr. Brown, the late contractor, has agreed to 
sell all his horses, carts, brooms, etc., to the 
Police Department. 

The Police Commissioners have placed the 
matter in the hands of several sergeants, who 
will each have a certain district under his 
charge, and must see that it is kept in perfect 
order throughout, 

For some time past policemen have been 
carefully inspecting the condition of the gut- 
ters, sewers, culverts, garbage-boxes, and pave- 
ments on their beats, and have handed in their 
reports to the Commissioners, so that the ser- 
geants have an intelligent conception of the 
work they have before them, which, to say the 
least, is appalling in its magnitude. 

We have for our comfort and guidance in this 
new move, the success of which some seem to 
doubt, the example of our sister city of Boston, 
where this system has been carried on with the 
most beneficial results. Before the police con- 
trolled the matter, Boston was dirty ; now, it is 
clean. 

The dumping-grounds on which was de- 
posited the dirt taken from the streets by our 
former contractors—when, at spasmodic inter- 
vals, they thought fit to do so—are located on 
vacant lots on the North and East Rivers. They 
were vacant at one time; they are not now. 
For, singularly enough, though dirt was taken 
there, in many cases it was not removed, and 
consequently the piles were getting higher and 
more odorous every year, until the nuisance 
began to be so great that the inhabitants in the 
neighborhood were unable to stand it any 
longer, and petitioned the Board of Health for 
relief, which they did not obtain. Then the 
Board fell back on the Inspectors, the Inspec- 
tors fell back on the Board, which then fell 
| back on the Contractor, who fell back on him- 
| self, and made a pretense of removing the dirt 


| 


| which he had had accumulated. 
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of filth, bas only given another invitation to 
cholera and the frightful diseases generated by 
decomposing matter. If the gentlemen be- 
lieved there was no cause of alarm or protest, 
| they might have rode up Second Avenue to 
Eightieth or Ninetieth Street, and kept their 
handkerchiefs from their noses, if possible. 
The stench along the river in this locaiity has 
| been for years perfectly horrible, and with the 
| legal authority, it seems remarkable that the 
| Board neglected this, and other places just as 
bad, so long. May the good work progress ; so 
say the people. 


NEWS BREVITIES. 
FLocarne is still in force in Kentucky. 
| Burraro, N. Y. gave Franz Abt a glorious 
reception. 
Western cities have the “Grand Opera- 
House” fever. : 


Aw Indiana brick schoolhouse recently as- 
cended in a whirlwind. 


Tue International Penitentiary Congress 
meets in London, July 3d. 


THe Methodist General Conference has 
elected eight new bishops. 

THERE is an “ eruption alarm clock 
observatory at Mount Vesuvius. 

Tue first yacht-race of the season took 
place May 22d, in New York Bay. 

‘Tne Canadians propose to have a new fort 
in the lower St. Lawrence or on the Gulf. 

THE quarters of the new Arcadian Club, of 
New York, were dedicated on the 23d ult. 

A NATIONAL scheme for musical education 
on a large scale is being agitated in London. 

Tuat 72-year old lady in Bridgeport. Conn., 
made her bed-quilt of 2,500 pieces in 24 hours. 

Tuk fisheries of Canada employ 87,000 per- 
sons, and $15,000,000 is invested in the business. 

Herearter the fairs of the New York 
State Agricultural Society will be held at Elmira. 

Tue Girls’ Boat Club of Michigan Uni- 
versity will take part in the regattas this Summer. 

MAGNIFICENT paintings are to be hung in 
the vestibule of the Grand Opera House, New York. 


” in the 


Captain Mives Stanpisu, of Mayflower and 
courtship fame, is to have a monument in Duxbury. 


A CHINAMAN in Nevada celebrated his re- 
lease from jail by robbing the institution of its 
blankets, 

Tue boundary line between Virginia and 


Maryland has never been definitely fixed throughout 
its entire length. 


In the Insane Asylum at Stockton, (Cal., 
there is a female patient whose aberration of mind 
was produced by tight lacing. 

Darrmovuts is to have a new building for 


the use of its agricultural department, to be erected 
this Summer, and named “ Conant Hall.” 


TExa8 oewspapers point out the utter fu 
tility of anybody becoming a pauper there, since 
there isn’t an alms-house in the eatire State” 

Tae Maharajah of Pattiala, India, has 
offered £1,500 to the Punjab University College, to 
found a scholarship in memory of Earl Mayo. 


Tue President has made an arran:ement or 
treaty with the Chief of Tutuila, one of ti > Naviga- 
tor’s Islands, ior a naval station and coal depot. 


THe Commission on Capitulation in their 
report relative to the surrender of Strasbourg, blame 
. eneral Uhrich on all points for the capitulation of the 
city. 


Grant's new cottage at Long Branch, now 
being erected under the auspices of ex-Collector 
Murphy, will be finished about the time Congress ad- 
journs., 


Rep Coup, the Sioux chieftain, with Red 
Dog, Little Wound, Blue Horse, and about twenty- 
pat other prominent Sioux, have arrived in Wash- 

gton. 


Unper the will of the late Miss Nabby Joy, 
the sum of $280,500 has been appropriated to pubiic 
— in Boston, in sums ranging from $200 to 

E._perty Chicago women held a mass meet- 
ing to complain that the pretty receive prompt aid 
an the committees, while the plainer are left to 
suffer. 


Tue Government has concluded a perpetual 

treaty of amity with the ie Free State of South 

=_—, which is represented by J. H. Riley, Consul- 
eneral. 


Tuey are planting cork trees in Southern 
California, Unless the buds are killed by frost in the 
Spring, the trees will average about ten bushels of 
corks apiece. 


Tue Welsh people, which preserves its char- 
acteristics better than the Irish or the Scotch, have 
never yet had a university. One, however, is about 
to be established. 


Mount Vesuvius, it is said, has been so 
much distorted by the internal convulsions from which 
it has lately suffered, that it would hardly be recog- 
nized by its most intimate friends. 


Tue oyster-beds near Elizabethport continue 
to yield old Spanish dollars, and there is danger that 


the fishermen will bn gee their legitimate calling to 
probe for the scatte treasures of Captain Kidd. 


THIRTEEN national nominating conventions 





Under the new régime, one of these gigantic 
piles of filth and cirt, constantly emitting the 
most unpleasant odors, situated at the foot of 
Forty-seventh Street, East River, is rapidly dis- 
appearing beneath the vigorous attacks of an 
army of workmen, and in a few days it will be 
no more. For which the neighbors will be 
truly thankful. 

Its fate, we hope. will soon be that of all 
other similar piles in the city limits. In future 
no permanent dumping-grounds will be outside 
the city limits, or in the North or East Rivers, 
or in the Bay. 

This particular heap, besides its bad odor, 
had a bud reputation. Gangs of little thieves 
had their headquarters there, and in the twi- 
light and darkness their rendezvous, They 
would burrow holes in the soft mess and hide 
their plunder. Loafers and other bad charac- 
ters congregated in its vicinity. 

The action of the Police Commissioners is 
very commendable, though tardy. The Board | 
of Health, by neglecting the forcible removal | 


have been held at Baltimore, four at Philadelphia, 
three at Chicago, two at Cincinnati, one each at Har- 
risburg, Buffalo, New York, Charleston and Columbus, 


Tue Governor of Alsace-Lorraine, M. von 
Mdller, has presented 10,000 francs out of his own 
proverty to the new University of Strasbourg, to be 
divided into scholarships for students who are natives 
of Alsace, 

An English law compels a married woman, 
if she has money or the means of making it, and her 
lord has none, to support him, be he ever so worth- 
less, that the expense of his keeping may not come 
upon the parish. 


A LITIGATION in which the city of Boston 
was the defendant, which has been on the court 
records for upward of a quarter of a century, and 
on which more than $100,000 have been expended in 
counsel fees alone, was the other day settled by each 
of the parties paying a dollar to the other. 


Tue weeping-willow has a history. The 
first scion was sent from Smyrna in a box of figs to 
Alexander ope. General Clinton brought a shoot to 
America from Pope's tree at the time of the Revolu 
tion. This was planted on the estate of John Park 
Custis, in Virginia, and became the ancestor of a. 
humerous progeny. 


200 June 8, 1872 


AW) 
SOT Tle 
HII HT 


Z 





es 


i iy 





MR. GREELEY’S PARLOR IN THE HOMESTE:D. 














MB. GREELEY AT DINNER IN THE CUAPPAQUA HOTEL. 





MANURE HEAPS NEAR THE PRINCIPAL DRIVE. 
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GREELEY’S BEDROOM IN THE HOMESTEAD. 
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GREELFI BEEK IN HIS ORCHARD, 
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MAY-DEW MORNING. 


AWNING purple and red, 
D Morning pearly and gray; 
Oh, but the lark sang overh id, 

And it lack’d an hour of day! 


dave and wave on wave, 


So ebb’d away the night ; 
‘The sudden sun its glory gave, 
And all the world was light. 


The meadows, flashing dew, 
Each spread a jewel’d plain; 

And ail the forest branches through 
There glitter’d rainbow-rain. 


Upon a land empear!’d 
The shining morning broke ; 
And beauty to an Orient world 
Of glow and gleam awoke. 


Forth, while the freshening breeze 
Tangled the loosen’d curls ; 

Forth through*the’diamond-dripping treer 
Sallied the laughing girls. 


Eager the joyous bands 
Their pastime to begin, 

To scoop the dew with rosy hands, 
And dip the face therein. 


Sacred this May-dew rite 
The damsels love to share ; 

That makes the brightest eye more bright, 
The fairest cheek more fair. 


And oh, their ringing mirth, 
Their voices fluting sweet— 

Youth’s joy in all the joy of earth, 
And heart for all things meet! 

Sweet May-day, May-dew morn, 
Its charms it ne’er can lose ; 

While in its hours of beauty born 
Beauty itself renews. 


MY GUARDIAN’S SON. 
BY 
FRANK LEE BENEDICT. 








CHAPTER XVII.—(CONTINUED.) 


E had risen, he had paused for another 
W final word, when: I heard a rustling in 
the bushes. 

“There is some one near,” I whispered. I 
can hear the sickly terror in my voice even 
now. “Go, go!” 

He listened attentively, but the sound was 
not repeated. 

‘There js nothing. To-morrow, darling.” 

‘Yes; but go, Roland; don’t wait another 
instant—go !” 

He saw the dread in my face, and though he 
sought to reassure me, he would not increase 
my distress by lingering. One last embrace, 
one murmured blessing—he was gone ! 

I looked about; there was no human object 
in sight, but the fear would not leave my heart 
—1it was like a terrible presentiment. I walked 
a few steps homeward, then sat down, so thor- 
oughly overcome that I had no strength left. 

‘God bave mercy on us !” I exclaimed, aloud. 
‘*Ob, Father in heaven, be merciful !” 

** Heaven is a long way off; human prayers 
don’t reach it easily,” said a voice close to my 
siae. 

I looked up—the presentiment was realized 
—Richard Phelps stood before me, with his 
sneering face bent toward my own. 

I did not cry out—I could not; I could only 
sit and watch him in a dumb agony that could 
find no vent. Suddenly some vague idea that 
he might rush after Roland seized me. I sprang 
up, clutched his arm in a vice-like grasp, trying 
to utter words which died hoarsely in my throat. 

‘*T am not going after him,” he said, quietly ; 
‘* T want him to escape—this time! You had 
better sit down and compose yourself ; you will 
have a good deal to think of between now and 
nightfall.” 

I sank back on the fallen log, not from any 
act of volition, but my last s'rength gave way 
utterly. I could not speak yet; I knew I was 
gazing in his face ; my hands were raised in the 
appeal for mercy which I could not utter, and 
he gazed down upon my anguish with a quiet 
scorn, as he might have watched the factitious 
sorrows of a stage tragedy. 

‘Take your own time.” he said ; ** when you 
are able to listen and talk, I have a few words 
to say to you: after that, the fate of the mur- 
derer who has just fled will be in your hands.” 

‘“*Have mercy!” I groaned; “he is your 
cousin ; the same blood runs in your veins— 
you could not give him up to death.” 

He laughed in a low, mocking tone, 

*“T saved him once; he should have been 
wise enough never to cross my path again.” 

‘* What are you going todo ?”” lasked. ** What 
do you mean ?” 

“That is precisely what I shall have the 
pleasure of informing you, my dear young lady. 
I tell you, the fate of Roland Weston is in your 
hands. Shall he live or die ?” 

“T would give my life for his,” I said, unable 
to comprehend the drift of his words. ‘I will 
save him—I will !” 

I started up again, but he forced me gently 
back into my seat, saying: 

“*There is one way in which you can help 
him—only one.” 

**T don’t understand you,” I cried. ‘ Will 
you save him? There is hate in your eyes— 
evil in your face! Oh, what do you mean, 
Richard Phelps !” 

“That, if you wish to ald Roland Weston, 
you must become my wife.” 

I saw it all then—-we Lad fallen in his tolls! 
Oh, what were all my feeble plots compared to 
the snares of this arch deceiver ! 

‘ Marry me,” be went on, “‘ and the murderer 
goes forth in safety ; refuse, and before the sun 
rises to-morrow he will be in the hands of 
justice—you will have condemned him to the 
death he merits.” 


His taunting words drove me wild. 
“Never!” I cried, ** never! I will not marry 
you, and he shall not die! Let me pass. Oh, 


I think I shall kill you if you don’t let me pass !” | 


But he held me firmly, saying: 
‘**Gently, gently! You are in the web, poor 
little fly—don’t struggle! You can’t overtake 
him—you won’t have an opportunity to send 
| him word. I have bad care of everything. 
Even Ruth Byerson is gone. I suspected 
| enough to make me dispatch her on her visit 
| before she had an opportunity of seeing you 
| again.” 

I hurled some word of feeble menace at 
him, but it could not jar the ice of nis impas- 
sibility. 


convict will come here to meet you! I fear 
the interview will be different from anything 
he expects. This thicket just back here will 
hide the officers very nicely.” 

“Villain, traitor!” I cried. ‘*An innocent 
man suffers for your crime. Wil! you add to it 
| by bringing death upon him ?” 

‘* Ah, that is something new! My dear crea- 
| ture, I do think you are a little wrong in your 
| head.” 

| You have found this out by your spying 
| and listening!” I cried. ‘**I would rather have 
committed a murder in a passion than be so 
vile as you.” 

} ** That comes with an excellent grace from a 
| young woman who has not scrupled to pry 
| about a friend’s house, unlock doors, and rum- 
| mage generally.” 

**And I am on the trace of a secret,” I cried. 
|‘*Take care, Richard Phelps; Iam not s80 
powerless as you believe !” 

He laughed again, 

‘Sorry to destroy your delusion; but, my 
dear, if there was a secret, it will be beyond 
your reach before you have the means of dis- 
covering it.” 

“IT will haunt you day and night. I will 
drag the dead out of their graves and force 
them to speak——” 











rupted. ‘ You often say cigar-smoke is not 

disagreeable to you. May I smoke now ?” 

| He coolly took a case from his pocket, put a 
cigar in his mouth and lighted it, while I sat 
watching him, feeling my senses escaping more 
and more from my control, conscious that mad- 
ness itself could not lie far from this fearful 

| agony. 

| Once more I sprang up with a fearful shriek, 

| and again he drew me back into my seat, as he 

| might have done a child, regarding neither my 

struggles or my imprecations. 

‘**You are very foolish to exert yourself so 
much,” he said ; “‘ your audieuce is a small one 
—repressed emotion is always most effective in 
such cases.” 

I was quiet for a few moments, from over- 


same calm tone, as if he had been discussing 
the most ordinary affair : 

‘*Now, Eleanor, when you are not in one of 
your crazy fits, and choose to reason, you are 


time to use your judgment. Here is the case 
in a nutshell. Marry me, and Roland Weston 
may go free, provided he goes at once ; refuse, 


body dangling from the gallows. Don’t waste 
your strength in threats. Think of it, see how 
powerless you are, then decide.” 

“You cannot do this,” I cried; “* you would 
make yourself more infamous than the worst 
criminal that ever lived. Betray your own 
cousin——_” 

** Nonsense,” he interrupted ; *‘ as if I should 
| not guard against that. Why. my dear, you are 
downright s lly! I send for the officers; I tell 
| them a thief has been prowling about my 
| woods; I set the watch. Can anything be 
easier ?” 

Tien all resolution, pride, everything, left 
me! I fell upon my knees before the dastardly 
wretch, clinging to his garments, begging and 
praying for mercy. Oh, a stone, the fabled 
Nemesis of old times, would have shown some 
feeling ; but there was no pity to be wrung 
from his flendish soul, 

“Be my wife, and all is settled,” was his 
answer ; ‘ refuse, and all the prayers of a legion 
of saints couldn’t belp you.” 

“Never!” I cried, roused to desperation 
again. ‘I will die with him first. Never!” 

I started up and rushed away; what mad idea 
was in my brain I cannot tell, but it seemed to 
me if I could only reach the house before him 
I might thwart his devilish plot—might dis- 
cover something that should make him power- 
less, 

He did not call after me; he made little 
effort to overtake me: he knew how com- 
pletely exhausted I was, and waited to see my 
last strength give way. My flight was not a 
long one; I caught my dress in a thorn- 
bush, fell heavily to the ground, and lay there 
heipless. 

“You see,” he said, coming up to me, “I 
told you it was foolish !” 

**Don’t touch me,” I moaned ; “ don’t toach 
me!” 





ing, raised me up, seated me again and sup- 


I could not escape from his abhorred touch. 

** Now, Eleanor,” he said, “this has gone far 
enough ; decide one way or the otuer! If you 
will marry me——_” 

“Twill not! I will not!” 


you up under my mother’s charge, and go for 
the officers.” 

“*T will tell them to search the tower——” 

** Oh, no you won’t,” he interrupted. ‘ While 
they are arresting the murderer, you will be 


mad-house is the only hope for you.” 

I sat perfectly still; he could do everything 
that he had said. Nay, my excitement would 
tell against me. I conld prove nothing. 





* You see I am prepared! To-morrow the | 


“Don’t do any more histrionics,” he inter- | 


whelming emotion, and he went on in the | 


the most sensible woman I know. This is the | 


and within two months I will show you his | 


He paid no attention to my gesture of loath- | 


ported me in his arms, and I was so weak that | 


‘Then I shall take you to the house, lock | 


under the hands of a physician. A private | 
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| should be watching my reason go out, till I 
becume like the wretched creatures among 
whom they would imprison me. 

*“*Think of it,” he continued—* marry me, 
| and Roland is safe. Who knows, you may be 
left a widow, and at liberty to carry out your 
pretty scheme of joining him in Europe. You 
say you would give your life for bim—here is 
a much smaller sacrifice—will you make it ?” 

‘*How would you dare?’ I gasped. ‘ Re- 
member what a woman’s hate is, Richard 
Phelps !” 

“A very poor affair! Eleanor Vaughn, I 
love you; I don’t know how long the feeling 
will last; but I love you now. There is no 

power that could thwart my wishes.” 

How I shuddered at his words. I could have 
borne it better to know that he soucht me from 
| hatred—a desire to revenge himself by the 
most atrocious cruelties; but his love—there 
could be no degradation equal to that. 

I told him so; I shrieked the most bitter in- 
| Sults—imprecations; I mingled curses and 
prayers, till my voice was hoarse and weak ; 
and to all he answered only: 

* Will you marry me, Eleanor Vaughn ?” 

Theo he began to picture what was to come 
—Roland in his prison-cell—on the scaffold 

his last words full of bitter hate for one who 
might have saved him; the years that would 
follow—knowing myself his murderess; and 
when he had driven me wholly mad, he asked 
again: 

“ Now, will you marry me, Eleanor Vaughn ?” 

I stared helplessly about ; the shadows of the 
| twilight lay like fetters around me}; the cold 
Autumn sky looked go pitilessly down ; neither 
on earth or in heaven was there any mercy! 

I seemed to hear Roland’s agonized cry for 
help ; I could see him iuruing to me to save 
him; I saw him led forth to « shametul death. 
I could bear no more—I cried out: 


*T will marry you—save him—I will marry | 


you !” 

I must have partially fainted, for when I 
came to myself, he was carrying me in his 
arms, and we were within sight of the house, 

**Set me down,” I moaned. 

“You are not able to walk, Eleanor,” he 
said, gently ; “let me carry you ?” 
| ‘“*No. no; set me down.” 

He obeyed, but he still kept his arm about 
me, and I had to submit to the support, or I 
| should have fallen. 

We passed through the shrubberies, and came 
out to the house by the side of the tower. I 
| looked up; far away toward the top I saw a 





through some crevice, 

* Wretch !” I exclaimed ; *‘ look, look !” 

He glanced in the direction I pointed, but 
betrayed no emotion, 

“You will never see it again,” he said. 
‘© Come in, Eleanor.” 

He drew me on, arid I was too feeble even 
to speculate upon any vain hope of release. 
| We entered the house, passed through the 

hall to the library ; he opened the door, and 
led me in. 

Mrs. Phelps was standing by the fire; she 
looked up in utter amazement at our strange 
appearance; but before she could speak, 
Richard called out : 

** Mother, I present to you my betrothed wife.” 

She uttered some ejaculation of astonish- 
ment, but he went on: 

“Tt is sudden, but true. You must prepare 
for a wedding; she marries me within an hour.” 

‘“No, no,” I gasped; ‘Roland must go first 
—not till he is safe !” 

“Ah! then you might refuse altogether. 
| Do you change your mind? Very well. Mo- 

ther, I mistook ; this is not my betrothed wile 
—it is the woman who gives Roland Wesfon up 
to judgment.” 

With one broken cry I stretched out my 
| hands blindly, and fell forward in a merciful 
| swoon, 

WnenI came to myself, they were both bend- 
| ing over me with anxious solicitude. My faint- 
| ing fit had lasted for a long time, and there 
| had been an opportunity for Mrs. Phelps to 
| learn the whole tale. 

I did not see Richard at first, and I was 
seized with the appalling thought that he had 
gone to betray Roland, 

| ** Where is he?” I cried, trying to raise my- 
| self. ‘* Don’t let him go; I wiil consent to any- 
| thing. Call him back.” 

He stepped forward, saying: 

“*T am here, Eleanor ; don’t be alarmed.” 

“You shall go to bed now,” Mrs. Phelps 
said ; ‘* you will be better in the morning.” 

Richard leaned over ine, pitiless even then, 

‘* And to-morrow sees you my wife.” 

* Yes,” I gasped—'' yes; go away—go !” 

Mrs. Phelps put a glass to my lips, and lifted 
my head. 

“Drink this.” she whispered ; “it will do 
you good. You shall not be troubled any more 
to-night.” 

I swallowed the contents of the tumbler 
eagerly, for my throat was dry and parched ; 
but the instant I had done sol perceived by 
the bitter taste in my mouth that I had taken 

| an opiate. 


| I was too weak to talk, however—too weak 
to make any opposition when Richard Phelps 
lifted me in his arms and carried me up to my 
chamber. He laid me on the bed, and went 
away. Mrs. Phelps undressed me with her own 
| hands, not speaking, but gentle and kind ; and 
; I was unable to talk—could oniy look at her 
| with my pleading eyes, 

She sat down by the bed; and I lay there, 


vaguely thinking that they had taken measures | 


to prevent my leaving my room, struggling 
sometimes in a half-delirium, but at last sink- 
ing into a profound slumber which had not 
even a dream, 


CHAPTER XVIII. 


T was late in the morning when I woke 
from that long, dreamless sleep, of which 


While Roland went forth to his death, I: my soul retained no more recollection than if! t 


gleam of light—a tiny speck, as if shining | 
| ‘Ruth is not at home,” she answered. 


it had been death. For a few moments I lay 
back on the pillows, gazing confusedly about, 
unable to recall any of the events of the pre- 
vious evening—wondering how long I had 
been there, it I was just recovering from some 
long illness—troubled and powerless to collect 
my mental faculties as I always was after being 
made to take an opiate of any sort. 

But memory and reflection came back only 
too soon; the whole truth flashed across my 
mind. I recollected everything that had trans- 
pired on the previous day, and my reason 
fa rly reeled under the shock. 

I sprang from the bed with a cry of such 
mortal agony that it brought Mrs. Phelps hastily 
into the room. My voice had startled her ; she 
looked pale and alarmed ; but she came up to 
me, laid her hand on my shoulder, and said, 
gently : 

‘“*You have been dreaming, Eleanor—wake 
up hdd 

**Oh, my God, I am awake !” I answered. 
‘*Put me tosleep again—give meanything—kill 
me! I can’t bear this—I can’t !” 

* Hush, hush !” she returned, kindly. ** Don’t 
say such things. Sit down on the bed a little 
and rest, then I will help you dress.” 

*“*T can’t,” I said, wildly; **I can’ !” 

I would not have believed it possible for her 
| to show so much feminine gentleness as she did. 
| She put her arm about me and drew me down 
| on the bed, trying to soothe me with comtf.rt- 
| ing words and to allay the nervous excitement 
| which threatened to deprive me of any ability 
of self-control. 

When I looked in her face, full of sympathy 
| and. compassion, heard her voice, gentle and 
| 8weet, it seemed that she must aid me. She 

was a woman—she would not allow this hor- 
rible wickedness to go further. 

I got off the bed and slid down on my knees 
| before her ; I held her hands when she tried to 
| break away from me; I pleaded with all the 











| earnestness of a despairing soul; I appealed 
| to every sacred feeling that could influence her ; 
I invoked the name of my dead mother—but it 
was ali in vain. If she possessed the wish, | 
knew after that she was without the power to 
help me. 

**T can do nothing,” she repeated over and 
over, driven out of her composure by my 
agonized prayers; ‘‘ nothing! This is worse 
than useless, Eleanor—cruel to yourself and to 
me.” 

I rose from my knees ; a sort of sullen apathy 
took the place of my blind despair. 

**Go away,” I said. ‘Tell Ruth to come to 
me.” 





“Not at home? Whereis she? What have 
| you done with ber ?” 

‘*She went to New York last night. You 
know she was to go.” 

“But not so soon ; not till this evening or 
to-morrow.” 

“She changed her mind and wanted to go 
sooner, that is all.” 

‘*T don’t believe it! You sent her off.” 

Mrs. Phelps shrugged her shoulders, and 
said, with a show of patience, as if taiking with 
an unreasonable child: 

**] don’t see why I should have taken the 
trouble ; she could change nothing if she were 
here.” 

* You wanted to leave me without a single 
friend,” I retorted, violently ; **to make me 
fee] that I was completely in your power.” 

“These are the thanks I receive for try 
ing to be kind to you,” she said, coldly. “I 
might have expected as much, knowing you as 
I do.” 

‘“*and I, knowing you and your son, might 
have expected some such enormity as you have 
planned.” 

**] don’t know what you mean, Eleanor. I 
doubt if you do yourself. You talk of being in 
my power. I can’t see how. You are free to 
judge and act for yourself; there is no human 
being that can coerce you in any way.” 

‘“When you kaoow there is but one thing I 
can do !” 

“T do not. If it were my case, I could 
decide very easily. You feel differently, and if 
you want to save Roland - 

‘*T would give my life, my soul, to do it,” I 
broke in. . 

‘It rests in your hands—easy enough to ac- 
complish. Marry Richard, and that wretched 
boy is safe,” she replied, in the same cold voice. 
‘‘Tf you wish to spare him, do it; in your case, 
I should not consider him worth so great a sac- 
rifice.” 

‘Oh, you are utterly without heart or feel- 
ing !”’ I cried ; “‘ you are not human even.” 

“You mistake a little,” returned slie, with 
the same newly-recovered and galling calm- 
ness ; ‘it is only that I believe in Justice hav- 
ing her due—Roland Weston is a murderer, 
and ought to be punished for his crime.” 
| ‘*He is innocent!” I exclaimed, excited to 
| the verge of frenzy by this cold accusation. 
“He is innocent, I tell you.” 

‘You have his word for proof,” she replied ; 
“T am glad if it satisfies you. If you choose 
| to play the heroine on his account, that is en- 
tirely your affair. Something more than the 
asseverations of an escaped criminal would be 
necessary to make me sacrifice my. whole life 
to his safety. But, as I said, that is a matter 
for your decision, not mine.” 

Her words were calculated to sustain my 
resolution if it had flagged, and she understood 
that perfectly, though, heaven knows, there 
was no need. I did not falter; whatever I 
| could do I was willing to perform, at any cost 
| to myself. 

But her insults put me past the least show of 
| restraint—indeed, it would be wasted now ; and 
| there was at least an insane pleasure in wound- 
ing her with bitter taunts. 
** He is innocent,” I said, ‘‘and you know it.” 
**Evidence and the verdict of the law not- 
withstanding ?” said she, quite unmoved. 
“You do know it,” I repeated, seizing her 
dress, ‘Don’t try to get away ; you shall lis- 
‘st PH speak the truth. You were in 
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the plot which made him appeer a criminal— 
you helped your son, step by step, irom the 
hour of the murder! It will all be made clear 
to me at last—God have mercy on you then, 
for I will not! If I am your son’s wife, I will 
at least be the one to lead him to the gallows. 
The time will come—wait !” 

She grew pale under the violence of my 
words, and tried to free herself from my grasp ; 
but I held her firmly, and poured out that mad 
torrent of words which seemed uttered without 
any volition of my own. 

“You are guilty as well as your son,” I went 
on, ‘There is fear in your face now—remorse, 
too! Take cure, Adelaide Phelps—take care ! 
Sooner or later the crime will be revealed, and 
through Richard’s punishment you will suffer 
the full 
serve !” 

She forced back her bold spirit, and, as I 
ceased, wrenched her gown from my hands, 
saying, in a voice that was horribly like her 
80's: 

‘*T hoped yon would be more reasonable this 
morning, but I see that you are as mad as 
ever.” 

*T am not, nor will you ever drive me so.” 

‘Your tragedy is utterly wasted,” she con- 
tinued; **come down to reality and common- 
sense. You have promised to marry Richard ; 
le will spare that wretch on no other terms, 
Dress yourself and go to breakfast ; it is almost 
twelve o’clock. The clergyman will be here 
s00n— 

‘Let the whole world come!” I broke in, 
driven too near madness to know what I said. 

‘“ Remember,” she went on, in the same 
sieely voice, “if you expose yourself, you will 
beiray Roland—his life is in your hands.” 

““T will save him! I will save him !” I caught 
myself repeating, not in answer to her, but to 
the wild anguish in my heart. 

‘*Save him—I have no objection ; if you and 
Richard are agreed, it is nothing to me.” 

‘**Oh, you are a more utter fiend than your 
son !” I cried; ‘* worse, a thousand times !” 

‘-T believe those are the correct sentiments 
for a romantic young lady to entertain toward 
her mother-in-law. Be dramatic, down to the 
minutest particular——that is your rdéle.” 

I pushed her from me with all my force, ex- 
claiming : 

* Go out—go away from me !” 

She left the room without a word ; I threw 
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“It is not what I have said before—some- 
thing I bad not before thought of——” 

‘* Whatever it may be, it would be useless— 
wasted. I have given you my decision. I 
never change.” 

I turned toward Mrs. Phelps; she walked to 
the further end of the room without so much 
as looking at me; walked away in stony disre- 
gard, as one might fancy some bigoted abbess 
doing from the dungeon of a poor nun who 
pleaded with her for a little respite from the 
awful doom to which the tribunal of priestly 
hypocrisy had condemned her. 

‘“*Oh, you are not human, you can’t be,” I 
exclaimed ; ‘* neither you or that bad woman !” 





measure of retribution that you de- | 








my:elf on my knees agai’ and prayed aloud— 
poor broken sobs and supplications, but my 
whole soul went out in their utterance. I rose 
slowly at last, not comforted, but with a sort of 
apathy to endure whatever came. 

1 dressed and went out into my sitting-room. 
One of the servants brought in a tray with my | 
breakfast on it. I drank a cup of tea, but the | 
very sight of food sickened me. | 

As I sat there, the door opened quietly, and 
Richard Phelps entered. 

‘“‘Tam glad to see you up,” he said, in his 
usual voice, calm and unconcerned as if his visit 
were the Crdinary afisir it might have be | 


two montis before. ‘ I think you look better.” 

I did not answer; did not ev: n raise my eyes. | 

* Sleop is a great restorer,” he continued, in | 
the same tone of insolent good-nature. “I 
am sure you had a perfectly quiet night—now 
own it.” 

Not a syllable of response from me; not 
even a glance. I felt that if I looked at him I | 
should go mad or fall dead, and Roland would 
be lost. 5 

“Why, you look like an enchanted princess 
that has lost the power of speech,” he said, 
laughing. It seemed to me, in the torture that 
his horrible mirth caused me, that I must either 
kill nim or myself; but I bore it with the same 
unnatural calmness, ‘ 

** But what is this?” he exclaimed in a differ- 





ent tone, glancing down at my dress. “A 
black gowu on your wedding-day ? This will | 


never do ?” 

Still I did not speak. 
and called: 

* Mother, mother !” 

Mrs. Phelps came in at the summons, 

“What do you want,” she asked, impa- 
tiently, turning trom me to the other, 

‘Eleanor must change her dress,” Richard 
said ; ‘* that sombre thing won’t answer.” 

Mrs. Phelps shrugged her shoulders to ex- 
press her inability to combat my obstinacy. 
ones in her ward- 


He went to the door 


**She must have white 
robe,” pursued Richard. ‘ Please see that 
she puts one on.” 

‘*T shall wear this,” I said, sullenly. “TI 


will put on no other.” 

Mrs, Phelps looked at her son with the same 
gesture of helplessness and scornful resig- 
nation. 

* You must do it, Eleanor,” Richard said. 

“T will do nothing that you bid me,” I an- 
swered, with a childish willfulness that I knew 
was absurd and misplaced, but could not 
control, 

**T don’t bid you for your sake or mine,” he 
said; ‘*‘as far as I am concerned, you may 
wear black till the day of judgment ; only to- 
day you must doff it for the sake of appear- 
auces.” 

“ Do I care for appearances, Richard Phelps ?” 

‘** Not in the least, I am aware, my dear; but 
I do. Moreover, any strange conduct, either 
on your part or mine, would endanger Roland 
take care.” 

! was silent again. 

‘The servants know we are to be married. 
The clergyman will be here soon ; you must ao 
it, Eleanor.” 

‘You must wait,” I cried out, aroused once 
more to the full horror of my situation, 

“The time for waiting has gone by,” he said. 

**Only a few days,” I pleaded, despairingly ; 
“a little time—only a litthe—it is all I ask.” 





*You only excite yourself to no purpose, 
Eleanor,” he said; *“*you are making a free 


choice—Roland’s life or death—I don’t much 


care.” 
I sprang to my feet and confronted him. 


*] will marry you,” I cried. ‘I will dress 
for this wedding. Oh, Richard Phelps, you 


had better wrap yourself in a winding-sheet 
than see me in those white robes! Better rush 
forward to the punishment which awaits your 
crimes, than take me to your hearth as its evil 
destiny.” 

He stood there and smiled. 

‘“*T warn you,” I continued ; ‘‘remember it 
when the dark hour comes! You will have 
brought the Nemesis into your home—my part 
will be made clear to me, and I shall not shrink! 
As far as the laws of man go, you may be my 
husband, but that will not make me falter— 
these lips shall denounce you—this hand point 
the way to your ruin—remember !” 

He only leoked back at his mother, and said | 
with a half-laugh : 

**]T do assure you she is quite mad! I only | 
hope she may keep up a show of reason to last 
out the honeymoon, I sbouldn’t like to spend 
it in an asylum.” 

** Richard, let her go,” exclaimed his mother. 
“You had better bring a pestilence into your 
house than that horrible creature.” 

**Good gracious, mother,” said he, mockingly ; 
‘she hasn’t set you raving, too, has she ?” 

‘*T say what I have from the first,” she said, 
again forcing herself to speak calmly. 

*“And I say what I have from the first— 
Eleanor Vaughn shall be my wife.” 

** And your ruin,” I cried, ** your ruin !” 

“T’ll see to that,” retorted he. ‘Just do 
your part, my melodramatic angel, and leave 
me to arrange the future.” 

‘* Richard——-” Mrs. Phelps began, but he 
checked her. 

**Not a word, mother; don’t you know me 
yet? Iswore to win—I shall. Let us alone— 
don’t meddle here—it is past your inter/er- 
ence,” 

**So be it,” cried I; **have your way. If I 
wanted revenge, Richard Phelps, you are offer- 
ing me a blacker than my worst temper could 
bave desired ; I hesitate no longer.” 

And with those insane words, I rushedjaway. 

(fo be continued.) i 











HORACE GREELEY AT HOME 


PLEASURES OF LIFE AT CHAPPAQUA— 
THE JOURNALIST’S ELYSIUM. 


()' the second morning of our visit to Chap- 


paqua, we started on a more extended 

tour of the farm. The day was the bright- 
est of the Spring, and the forest resounded | 
with the cheerful warbles of its feathery occu- 
pants. 

Entering the grounds from the back road, | 
we obtained a fine view of the reclaimed | 
meadow-land, of which Mr. Greeley is very | 
proud. 

The tract embraces about twenty acres, and 
is irregular in shape. 

“When Mr. Greeley bought this,” said our 
companion, ‘the land was in a frightful con- 
dition, and the neighbors laughed at him and 
wished him well of his bargain. But you know 
he is full of ideas. His judgment told him that 
with proper drainage this could be made quite | 
valuable, although I doubt if he expected it to | 
be as rich as it is.” | 

‘Was any objection raised when he under- 
took the work ?” | 

* Objection ! well I guess there was. He had 
all the ground turned up carefully, and then 
let it remain for a year or two. Then the 
neighbors began to think they felt chilly, and | 
soon pronounced the arrangement a nuisance. | 
All sorts of disorders were predicted, and some 
folks say there was a good bit of fever and 
ague here, though I believe that comes as 
much from the constitution as muck.” 

‘Did he superintend the drainage person- 
ally ?” 

‘*Yes. He had some man here who knew 
about such things, and an immense number of 
tiles were buricd. There isn’t much descent, 
you see, but the work is well done.” 

A long strip of the meadow is now planted | 
with corn, and with careful watching will yield 
a good crop. 

Passing a barn of comparatively recent build, 
we came upon the outlet of a gorge, through 
which flows a stream of the purest water, 

Stepping across the stream by the stones 
that have roiied down the precipice, a suc- | 





cession of small but pleasant cascades are en- | 
countered. Near the foot of a flight of wooden 
steps is the famous spring of drinking-water, 

‘““No matter from what quarter of the place 
Mr. Greeley enters, he always comes here for a 
drink before undertaking any exercise. He 
probably thinks as much of this litle well as his 
entire farm. Come tere at any season of the 
year, and you will find the water agreeable. 
It is never warm in Summer, nor frozen in 
Winter.” 





‘*Not an hour,” he replied, in his hardest | 


voice ; ‘not one! To-day sees you my wife.” 
** Listen 4g 
‘Spare yourself the trouble of a speech,” he 
\nterrnpted. ‘*You have said everything that 


can be said ; don’t go over it all again. 





‘Mr. Greeley is said to be a farmer. Has | 
he sufficient time from his public work to de- 
serve the name ?” 

“Well, no. ie comes here but once a week, 
and then only stays a iew hours. He gives his 
1 orders tor work to be done, but cannot over- 
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look it himself. 

matter, Jet us follow the course of the dell.” 
So, clambering up the rocks to the dam, we 

were brought to a halt opposite a mossy pin- 


| nacle. 


‘Mr. Greeley consulted his wife about the 
farm. She said she wanted a place containing 
rocks, trees, and the best spring-water in the 
country. They passed down this place; she 
took one draught of the water, and then climb- 
ing to the top of that boulder, and looking about, 
said : ‘ This spot suits me exactly.’ 

“The elevation of the homestead, which you 
see is but little higher than that rock, is about 
two hundred feet above the reciaimed marsh.” 

“Can you tell me why it is that, while Mr. 
Greeley always deprecates the destruction of 
forests, he is pretty lively with his ax while 
here ?” 

“Folks try to make fun of him, and call 
him the ‘ Woodchopper of Chappaqua,’ implying 
that he cuts right and left, just to cut. Now, 
the truth is, he goes about the place and 
chops down only those trees that are dead 
and worthless, or those that stand in the way 
of heavier and better timber. He does more 


trimming than chopping, and never likes to| bly be removed before long. 


Before we talk much of this; munion with the great and good, whose life” 


| thoughts go so far toward modeling the opinions 
of the present generation. 

The sitting-room, dining-room and parlor are 
befitting the retirement of a man of Mr. 
Greeley’s intense activity. Every feature is of 

| quietness and peaceful comfort. It is the 
retreat wherein, as he says, **I purpose to be 
at home to my friends et stated seasons, and 

| not a home to aby one when I address myreii 
to work.” 

From the old homestead we passed down one 

| of the several winding roads to a new cottage, 


built er Mrs. Greeley’s plan. It is on a slight 
bluff} .od is so laid out that a carriage can 


be driven within. As she is an invalid, this 
| @rrangement is capital; allowing her to step 
|} into the vehicle from a sitting-room, besides 
| protecting the family from the rain when a 
drive is desired in bad weather. 

Between this and the children’s play-house, 
near the village entrance, are several springs 
| that have never failed, though not supplying 
as much water as the one in the dell. 

The small structure which for many years 
was the retreat of the young folks, will proba- 


It is thoroughly 


| see a lot of scraggily brush about the stump of | ventilated, is perfectly dry, and is furnished 


| being the first. 


lis it healthy ? 


a good piece of wood.” 
Mr. Greeley purchased his farm by piece- 


| with seats and benches. Many a jolly ladies’ 
party has been held therein, with refreshments. 


meal, adding lots as they were offered for sale, | and exhibitions of dolls, representing the latest 


His orchard was an old-fashioned plot of 
ground, containing all sorts of trees, in 
the most delightful confusion. He attached 


style in female attire. 
At the left of the gate is the new house or 
dwelling of the family, which, in its appoint- 





little value to his purchase, deeming the ground | Metts, is as complete as any city residence. 


| worth little more than the timber upon it. 


Mrs. Grveley and her two daughters have been 


Tie orchard originally contained two acres of | traveling in Europe for the last two years, but 


ground, on which was a collection of Russet 
trees. These seem to be a favorite, and are in 
excellent condition. He greatly disapproves 
the old idea of grouping different species on 
one plot, and regards the Russet as the most 
profitable apple. 

He always visits his orchard, and takes great 
delight in trimming off useless branches, 

On a small patch of ground he has a beauti- 
ful grove of evergreens, three rows, forming 
two most refreshing avenues, The lower 
branches have been lopped, leaving a charm- 
ing bower, with abundant facilities for ham- 
mock-swinzing and midday dreams. The trees 
are hemlock, red cedar, Norway and other 


| pines, and balsam, 


In Winter this copse is the pleasantest object 
on the farm. 

“On the shelf of this hill is his stone barn, 
built after his own idea. It is all stone, except 
the woodwork, and was obtained on the place.” 

And it is surely a very strong structure. The 
basement is used for stabling animals, and the 
first floor for hay. 

Just off the barn is the cattle-yard, where 
six or eight cows browse and sleep until driven 
to shelier. : 

‘“You see that old cow standing so quiet by 
the big tree? That is the famous Alderney; 
she is twenty-two years old, and perfectly 
useless. But he has decided that the animal 
shall have a natural death, if possible. Itis an 
old friend, and lives on in spite of age and 
weather, 

All the buildings on the farm were erected 
by Mr. Greeley himself, the old homestead 
It is an unpretending structure, 
s: me forty feet higher than his favorite spring. 
The site was chosen with entire reference to 
this water. 

Two beautiful specimens of the whitewood 
tree, over one hundred feet in height, and 
straight as a plumb-line, grow just off the 
sunny side, while finely shaded hemlocks of al- 
most equal altitude keep them compapy. A 
young tree has reared itself through the stoop, 
and sweeps the edge of the roof with its 
branches. 

“This location is certainly delightfu; but 
Is it not very dull in wet 
weather ?” 

** Yes, it is bad as a residence, and that is 
why he built the new house near the village 
entrance. He doesn’t pretend to live here, 
but makes it a kind of workshop when he is 
engaged on special literary work. It is per- 
fectly secluded, you see ; and should he wish 
to consult some friends, why, he brings them 
here into his library, or parior, or dining-room, 
and no one is the wiser.” 

* Does he entertain much company here ?” 

‘“No; I guess he doesn’t like big dinners or 
big parties. You mustn’t confound this with a 
residence. He always calls it his home, but 
his family have lived in the new house for three 
or four years past. 

** Speaking of the old house reminds me of a 
good story of Mrs. Greeley, which has created 
some talk. During the riots in 1863, the Tri- 
bune establishment, with its editors and em- 
ployés, was threatened with serious violence. 
Finding that friends succeeded in keeping Mr. 
Greeley out of harm’s reach, it was whispered 


| about that a mob was coming up to burn this 


building. 

“Mrs. Greeley arranged a quantity of powder 
in the cellar, laid a train some distance in the 
woods, and then spread a table of food and 
liquor in the dining-room. I guess it’s the only 
time they had liquor here. When the crowd 


|came to the gate, shouting and vowing all 


sorts of revenge, Mr. Bliss came up and told 


| them—says he: ‘Boys, you’d better not go in 


there, if you value your lives. Uncle Horace 
is a man of peace, but Mary will fight you the 
worst way.’ 

“ Well, after some parley they withdrew, and 
it was best for them they did. Mrs. Greeley 
intended meeting the ringleaders pleasantly, 
inviting them to a hearty dinner, and when 
they were eating and drinking, she, with her 
daughters, would slip out into the woods, fire 
the train and send them all to kingdom come.” 

The rooms, as might be expected in a house 
of its style, are quite small, but comfortably 
arranged. The library, on the second floor, 
contains @ large number of books on all sub- 
jects, displayed on racks, It is just such a 


| are expected home early in June. They will 
doubtless be surprised with the improvements 


| on the farm. 





Mr. John D, Stuart, an old friend and 
neighbor, devotes four days in each week 
to the superintendence of the place, and a 


| large force of men are kept busy at work. 


opened new avenues, con- 
structed substantial drains and gutters, re- 
moved unpleasant “‘bumps” in the roads, 
laid out a fine drive about the new cottage, and 
done considerable fencing. He has excellent 
judgment, and will make the farm quile a 
paradise, 


Mr. Stuart has 





| 
| 


We know of no spot possessing greater 
features of beauty ; none where art can better 
mold nature into a delightful and luxuriant 
suburban home. 








MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC, 

Soruern was in Albany, May 29th. 

Lorta is a “ Firefly” in Sacramento, Cal. 

Joun E. Owens is going to give ap acting. 

Mrs. Bowers played in Newark, May 3lst. 

MILwavkKIE is crazy over the “ Black Crook.” 

Butnp Tom was in Chicago, May 16th, 17th, 
and 18th. 

Rosa D’Ertna concertized at Woonsocket, 
R. 1., May 15th. 

Foun’s T'yrotean Voca.ists were in St. 
Louis last week. 

Epwin Boots is playing one week’s engage- 
ment in Troy, N. Y. 

Mrs. Joun Woop acted in burlesque, in 
Washington, last week. 

Laurence Barrett plays “Divorce” in 
San Francisco, June 3d. 

Tue Ravel Troupe were at De Bar Opera 
House, St. Louis, last week. 

“Srint Water Runs Deep” at Mrs. Con- 
way’s Park Theatre, Brooklyn. 

Mr. Epwin Apams makes a very acceptable 
Enoch Arden at Booth’s Theatre. 

“ Biack Frmay” was produced at the St. 
James's Theatre, Boston, May 27th. 

DanreL Banpmann is engaged in Minne- 
apolis for two weeks from May 20th. 

Joun Brovenam will go to the Fifth Ave- 
nue Theatre, New York, next season. 

Mug. Bonranti has been playing in New 
Orleans in ‘‘ The Dumb Girl of Genoa.’ 

Next Fall, Ole Bull will concertize in Italy 
and Germany, and then go to Australia. 

“ Cuicaco Brrorg, During aND APTER THE 
FIRE ”’ may be seen at the Olympic, June 3d. 

THEODORE THOMAS gave twelve selections of 
choice music at his garden concert, May 23d. 

Mrs. James A. Oates will take possession 
of the Union Square Theatre, N. Y., June 3d. 

Tue French Opera performances in New 
Orleans have closed after a disastrous season. 

Mrs. Howarp Pavt is one of the stars en- 
gaged by Daly for the Grand Opera House, N. Y. 

‘ne Berger family of Swiss Bell-ringers 
appeared before a Salt Lake City audience, May 16th. 

“On Hann” and “Dick Whittington and 
his Cat,” are the rival attractions at Wood’s Museum. 

“May 24th the Fabbri German Opera 








Company gave “Le Prophéte” at the Academy of 


* \Voop.etau,” founded on the poem of that 
me, is running at Lina Edwin’s, with Miss Lizzie 


ine Shakespeare Club, of New Orleans, 
appeared in the “ Long Strike, May 13th, at the Va- 
rieties Theatre. 

Awnig Lovise Cary has her musical head- 
quarters in Boston, whence she raids upon the New 
England towns. 

Tuer Majiltons and Mlle. Venturoli have 
opened with ‘The Palace of Truth,’’ at the Metro- 
politan, Sacramento, Cal. 

A FINE variety performance took place at 
the Grand Opera House May 23d. for the benefit of the 
machinist of Niblo’s Garden. 


Mus. Amm£E gave a farewell performance 
of opéra-bouffe at the Academy of Music May 25th, 
for the benefit of the French Subscription Fun 


Lonpon has a new tenor, Signor Italo Cam- 
panini, who made his déda¢ at Drury Lane, May 4th, 
as Gennaro in “ Lucrezia Borgia,” and created a 


place as earnest students would prize for com-' sepsation. 
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THE WARNER HOUSE, 
PORTSMOUTH, N. H. 

HE celebrated Warner House is the oldest | 

brick building in Portsmouth. At the 

time of its erection it was scarcely sur- 

passed by any private residence in New Eng- 

land. It is situated at the corner of Daniel 


FRANK 


— 








MONSIEUR MARINI’S MAY FESTIVAL.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST.—SEE PAGE 199. 


and Chapel Streets, and is apparently as sound, | 
fresh, and in as good repair as though it had 
| been erected within twenty years. Captain 
Archibald Macpheadris, the projector and 
builder, was a native of Scotland, a member of 
the King’s Council, and an opulent merchant. 
The work was commenced in 1713, and finished 
in 1723, at an expense of £6,000. The massive | 
walls, eighteen inches thick, are of brick, | 
which, with some of the other building mate- 
rials, were brought from Holland. Hewn-stone | 
at that time was not in use. The brick-work 
commences on the rough cellar-walls. It is 
three stories in Height ; the third has a gambril 
roof and lutheran windows. The stories are 
very high for the style of the time in which it 
was built, the whole height of the building 
being about fifty feet. Captain Macpheadris 
was a leading projector of the first iron-works | 
in America. He married Miss Sarah Went- | 
worth, one of the sixteen children of Goy- 








| sented to Captain Macpheadris by the Indians. 


| four coatings of 
| removing the under coating, the picture of the 


| discovery was that of a lady at a spinning- 


ernor John Wentworth. The Captain occupied | 
the mansion but six years, and died in 
1729. At the head of the stairs, on the | 
broad space each side of the hall-windows, 
there are pictures of two Indians, life- 
size, highly decorated, and executed by a 
skillful artist. These pictures have always 
been in view there, and are supposed to repre- 
sent some with whom the original owner 
traded in furs, in which business he was also 
engaged. In the lower hall of the house were 
displayed the enormous antlers of an elk, pre- 


Some years since the spacious front entry 
underwent repairs. There had accumulated 
paper. In one place, on 


hoof of a horse was discovered. This led to 
further investigation; the horse, of life-size, was 
developed ; and a little further work exhumed 
Governor Phipps on his charger. 

The work of clearing the walls was now 
entered upon in earnest, with as much interest 
as if delving in the ruins of Pompeii, The next 


wheel (ladies spun in those times), who seems 
interrupted in her work by a hawk lighting 
among her chickens. Then came a Scripture 
scene—Abraham offering up Isaac—the angel, 
the ram, etc. There is a distant city scene 
and other sketches on the walls, covering, per- 
haps, four or five hundred square feet. The 








@/ABD 8 STATU™ “YT SHAK/SPEARE, IN TH* 


CHENAHAL PALE. 


| whole paintings, which were evidently the 
their original beauty. 


- Were as novel to an old lady of eighty, who 


walls have been very carefully cleared, and the 


work of some clever artist, were preseated in 
No person living had 
any knowledge of the hidden paintings—they 





had been familiar with the house from her 
childhood, as to her granddaughter, who dis- 
covered the horse’s foot. 

The rooms in the house are finished with 
paneled wood walls, and the old Dutch tiles 
still decorate the fireplaces. The pictures on 
some of them are rather unique. The antiqua- 
rian here will find in the treasured family relics 


| wore curiosities than our limits will allow us 


to detail, which are more pleasing to him than 
a feast. This house is provided with a light- 
ning-rod, which was erected in 1762, under the 
personal inspection of Dr. Benjamin Franklin, 
and was probably the first put up in the State 
of New Hampshire. 





THE SHAKESPEARE STATUE. 
R. J. Q. A. WARD’S statue of William 
Shakespeare, the ‘Bard of all Time,” 
was on Thursday, May 23d, placed in its 
position at the southern entrance to the Mall, 
Central Park. Owing to the failure of the 
Scotch firm which had the contract for the 
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granite pedestal, the statue reposed on a tem- 
porary framework. The ceremonies of unvail- 
ing wre very interesting. Judge Daly made 
the presentation speech, and Mr. H. G, Stebbins 
received the statue in behalf of the city. At 
the conclusion of Judge Daly’s remarks, Mr. 
Ward, the sculptor, and Mr. J. Wrey Mould, 
pulled the cords connecting with the drapery of 
the statue—flags of our republic—which in- 
stantly fell away and revealed as noble a type 
of sculptured manliness as the lover of art 
could wish. The multitude was deeply affected 
at this crowning moment, and its plaudits—loud, 
and long continued—bespoke a deep, genuine 
enthusiasm. 

The oration of the occasion was made by 
William Cullen Bryant, and Mr. Edwin Booth 
read Mr. Richard H. Stoddard’s * Ode to Shake- 
speare ” in his most impressive style. At inter- 
ludes Theodore Thomas’s band, and the Arion 
Society, conducted by Dr. Leopold Damrosch, 
furnished, appropriate music. The audience 
consisted of about 6,000 persons of all classes. 
There was a very large delegation of the literati 
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NEW YORK CITY.—THE UNVAILING OF THE SHAKESPEARE STATUE IN CENTRAL PARK, MAY 23D, 1872. 











IVER.—SEE PAGE 199. 
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artists, journalists and actors, 

That the statue itself is like Shakespeare, | 
who can say? And surely, merely as & por- 

trait, as a something possibly like the man 

Shakespeare, we have nothing near so cood. 
The celebrated mask, recently discovered, | 
little known, but probably the only real like- 

ness. has been made the groundwork of Mr. | 
Ward’s head of Shakespeare. And it is a head 

that will repay the nicest study, for its refine- 

ment, its strength, its expressiveness, its no- 

bility, its elegance, are incompa able. Of course, 

the bust is the main thing. But of that there | 
can be no doubt, as we look at the fi ure. | 
Shakespeare has been pacing his chau.ber, 
reading, and has stopped in his reading to re- 
flect. His nead is bent, his let hand rests 
lightly on his hip, his right hand holds his 
manuscript, and over his right arm is thrown 
the end of his short mantle, which, flung trom 
bis shoulder, he has caught up by an involun- | 
tary movement. The attitude is the simplest, | 
the most natural, the least constrained in the 
world. It was a matter of sincere regret that 
the veteran actor, Mr. Hackett, did not live to 
see the completion of the work which had his 
warmest regards, 


— authors, 





FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 
Wuron of the reptiles is a mathematician? 
The adder. 
Smiceues’s idea of a grain-elevator is real- 
ized in rye whisky. 


Wuen is butter like Irish children? When 
it is made into little pats. | 
Waar sort of ascent is a descent? A trip 


up, for it brings you down. 

HA.F-MoURNING is popularly known in Penn- 
sylvania as * Pittsburgh sunshine. ? 

Te spotted fever will soon be known to 
trreverent paragraphers as Dolly Varden menin ritis. 

A very helpless Pittsburgh tailor advertises 
for “one or two young girls to help on pantaloons.”’ 


Tue latest astreological invention ~— Our 
Horace-scope, as drawn by the Cincinnati Convention, 

Way is an old pocket-handkerchief like an 
old ship? Because it has experienced many a hard 
blow. 

Bercs proposes to build a carbonic acid gas 
slaughter-house for the painless destruction of ani- 
mals. P 

JosH Bruurnes says that opera music don’t 
have any more effect on him than castor-oil would on 
&@ graven image. 

An apothecary lately sent in a bill to a 
widow, which ran thus: “To curing your husband 
until he died,”’ etc. 

An Oswego physician prescribes some medi- 
cine with this direction: ‘*Take one teaspooniul 
every three years.” . 

One of ‘the advantages of being intoxi- 
ated,” is the ability to jump from railroad trains 
vithout being killed. 

Tuere are four things which a woman can- | 
not do—tie up a parcel, throw a stone at a hen, carry 
an umbrella, sharpen a lead pencil. 

A DISPUTE as to what was trumps was settled 
in Virginia by one gentleman turning up a spade, and 
violently smiting his opponent therewith. 

A svupce in Arkansas advertises that he will 
marry & couple the first time for a quarter; subse- 
quent marriage ceremonies, ten cents each. 











We have repeatedly called attention to cases 
of sickness occasioned by drinking water conveyed 
through leaden pipes ; but we are now informed that 
malt 1 quor acts so powerfully upon the lead pipes 
attached to beer-pumps as to completely ‘“ honey- 
comb’ them, A worthy friend in New Jersey writes 
us that he is suffering paralysis from this cause, It 
appears he had been in the habit of drinking a glass 
of beer early in the inorning which had remained in 
the lead pipe over night, and the consequence of his 
thoughtlessuess proved fatal to his health and com- } 
fort. Let all persons who use beer-pumps take | 
timely warning and substitute Tin-Lined Lead Pipe 
for lead, and be careful in future to drink only from 
the fountains fitted up with Tin-Lined Lead Pipe, sold 
by the Colwell, Shaw & Willard Mfg. Co., No. 213 
Centre Street, New York. Price, fifteen cents a; ound 
forall wires. Aiso, manufacturers of Lead Pipe, Sheet 
Lead, Block Tin Pipe, Solder, Etc. Orders filled at 
night. 








Hr1x’s ARCHIMEDEAN Lawn MowEr.—Among 
the numerous interesting sights at Colt’s Armory, 
at Hartford, Conn., there is not one which more 
excites the curiosity of a mechanical observer 
than the manufacture of Hill’s celebrated Archime- 
dean Lawn Mower. The frames of these machines 
are all drilled and bored through bardened steel jigs 
—instruments which insure the machine’s being al- 
ways perforated with mechanical accuracy at pre- 
cisely the same relative distances each time—and the 
shafiings are turned to hardened steel gages, The 
knives are planed, hardened, and afterward ground 
by machinery which brings them out perfectly true 
every time ; and the revolving cutter is ground in the 
-same manner. Similar precautions to obtain perfect 
accuracy are observed in the construction of the 
covers of the gears, and the gears are made so as to 
be all alike. It becomes comprehensible, bearing 
these facts in mind, that there is no difference what- 
ever between any of Hill’s Archimedean Lawn Mowers, 
and that all their parts are interchangeable—a conve- 
nience which needs no commentary. This is decid- 
edly the best lawn-mower manufactured. 








Merit 118 owN Svuccess.—Superior merits 
and capabilities, cheapness in price, and ease of ope- 
ration, have placed the New Wilson Under-Feed Sew- 
ing Machine far in advance of all other machines in 
the market. The public shows its approval of all 
that it is and does by purchasing the machines as fast 
as the company can possibly manufacture them, 
There is no test of a sewing machine ever yet inaugu- 
rated but what has been used on the Improved Wil- 
son, and in every case it has come off ahead of every 
other machine in use. No pains or expense is spared 
in the material used in it, or the workmanship of its 
construction, to make the Wilson every way the best, 
the most pleasant, and most durable sewing machine 
in existence. It costs but $50, and is sold on easy 
payments. Sale@room 707 Broadway, N. Y. Also, 
for sale tn all otuer cities in the United States, 
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Lyon’s Kathatron.—This matchless prepara- 


tion not only Keeps the hair alive and the skin of the 
head in a healihy and clean condition, but actually 
multiplies t lainents, and imparts to them a lustre, 
flexibility, and wavy beauty unattainable by any 
other mode of treatment. It does not, like the me 


tallic and sulphurous hair-dyes, dry up the natural 
moisture of the scalp, but supplies nutriment to the 
roots of the hair. 





Supper parties can be accommodated at the 
Maison Dorée, corner of Broadway and Fourteenth 
Street, near Union Square. It is patronized by he 
élite of the fashion and the respectability of New 
York. If desired, parties of four or more can have a 
room to thems ives. It is also the very place for 
ladies who have been out shopping to cali and take a 
little luncheon in, 


JOSEPH HOOVER, publisher of the 
chromos, respectfully calis the attention of tne (7 
to his large and varied assortment of Foreign and 
American Chromos. No, 1,117 Chestnut Street, Phila- 
delplia, Pa. tf 





E.&H.T. Anthony & Co., 591 Broadway, 
N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. Chromos and 


Frames, Stereoscopes and Views, Graphoscopes, Al- 
bums and Celebrities, Photo-Lantern Slides, and 
Photographic Materials. tf 


THe new Colonnade Hotel, Philadelphia, 
Pa., is the most convenient Hotel to all the principal 
churches. 


Burnett's Cocoaine gives luxuriance to the hair. 
For Moth Patches, Freckles, 
A ND TAN, USE PERRY’S MOTH & 
4 FRECKLE LOTION—the only reliable and harm 


less remedy for Brown Discolorations of the Face 
Sold by all Druggists. Depot, 49 Bond Street, N. Y. 
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Dies B , 

Contains over 60 Splendid Illustrations, Rich and 
Rare. “ Valuable Recipes”? and Secrets worth Know 
ing, etc. Send three-cent stamp to pay postage 
Address, B. FOX & CO., Station ‘‘ A,’? New York City. 











B. Altman & Co. 
331 & 333 AN $31 & 333 


Sixth Avenue. Sixth Avenue. 
& 
May 2th, with the 


LF 

finest, most extensive, and 
the cheapest assortment of Goods 
ever presented. Hacii depart nt 
has been replenished, and consid- 
erable reductions made, and we 
respectfully invite a call of inspec- 
tion. Orders by mail promptly 

and faithfully executed. 









LACES, SILKS, RIB ON®.' 


We have on hand a sp endida assortment of 
DRESS and Trimming Silks, at extraordinary 
bargains, ind otfer our celebrated Gros-Grain 
SUK at $2.50 and $5 per yard; (eck and 
Striped Japanese Silk, 50c. and i°c.; Best 
Black Lusterine and Taffeta Siik, suitable for 
lining Grenadine Dresses, 95c. to $1.25 per 
yard. In LACES, we offer great bargains in 
Spanish Lace Net, Spanish Lace Vails, Gui- 
pure, Colored Cluny, Real Va‘enciennes, Real 
and Imitation Thread, etc. Gros-Grain and 
Taffeta BONNET Ribbons, and Rich sash Rib- 
bons, in all the fashionable colors and shades, 
very cheap. Samples freely given, or sent, 
on application, to iil parts. 


DRESS GOODS. 


Mohair-strip»' GRENADINES, in single, 
; double and tredle, and narrow and broad 
Stripes, 12}¢c., 19¢. and 25c, Sold last year at 
25¢c., 37c. and 60c. Pongee FOULARD, in 


plain and broad and narrow checks and 
st ipes, 69c. ROUBALIX POPLINS, all shades, 
reduced to 35c. Extra wide satin-stripe 


Lustre, 50c. Striped WASH POPLIN reduced 
to 35c. An immense stock of Dress Goods, 
in every material, color and shade, at equally 
low prices. Samples sent to aul parts. 


SUITS. 


We desire to call es; ecial attention to our 
LAWN and LINEN Suit Department, which 
contains very numerous styles and patterns, 
made up in the most desirable manner, at ex- 
cecdingly low prices, Lawn and Linen Suits 
in Browns, Buffs, Drabs, Slates and combina- 
tion colors, extremely handsome, an rang- 
ing from $3.95, $4.50, $6 and upward. De- 
scriplive List, with prices, forwarded on 
application, 


Underwear and Outfitting. 
We have on hand an extensive assortment 
of Undergarments for Ladies and Misses, in 
every style of plain, ordinary fine and extra 
fine material, in Muslin, Cambric, Lawn, and 
Linen, finished in the best raanner, and at the 
lowest possible prices, comprising Chemises, 
at 95c. up; Drawers, 85c. and up; Night 
Robes, $1.33 and upward; Walking-Skirts, 
$1.35 and upward; etc. Descriptive List, 
with prices, forwarded on application, 


HOUSEKEEPING GOODS. 


We have in stock athoroughly complete assort- 
ment of Housekeeping goods, in Table Dam- 
ask Towels, Napkins, Marseilles Quilts, Piano 
and Table Covers, Nottingham Laces, Notting- 
ham Sets, Cushions, Real Tambour Lace 
Curtains, Tidies, Honey-Comb Quilts, ete., at 
greatly reduced prices, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


Ladies’ and Gents’ Traveling-Bags and Sat- 
chels in Canvas, Russia Leather, etc., Toilet 
Articles of every description, and Lubin and 
Anderson’s celebrated perfumeries ; elegant 
assortment of French Gilt, Jet, and shell 
Jewelry, and Ivory, Silk, Sa'in, and other 
Fans, at most attractive prices, this week. 
Address, 


B. ALTMAN & CO., 
331 & 333 Sixth Avenue. 
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NOVELLO’S CHEAP MUSiC. 
NOVELLO’S GLEES, PART SONGS each 
NOVELLO'’S CHURCH MUSIC.........6+- ( 
NOVELLO’S ORGAN MUSIC (BOOKS) 
NOVELLU’S PIANO MUSIC (BOOKS 
NOVELLO’S POVULAR SUNG (BOU 
o . NOVELLO'’S ORATOKIOS..... eee os ° 
NEW YORK. NOVELLO’S OPERAS (Vocal Scores) .... g1.0 
NOVELLO’S OPERAS (Piannofor ) - 
Ask for NOVELLO’S Editions. 
Summer Dress Goods | cena so: cntstgeues wna Lists to 
AT GREATLY REDUCED PRICES. NOVELLO, EWER & CO., 
751 BROADWAY, 


NEW YORK, 


T EXTREMELY CLOSE PRICES, 

Ladies’ Solid Gold Hunting- Case 
Watches, full Jeweled detached lever 
movements, $28 each, usual price 
$15. Ladies’ Frosted Watches, La 
dies’ Enameled Watches, Ladies’ 
Watches set with Diamonds, pendint, 
and key-winiders. Ladies’ Watches, 
with Nickel Works and Ruby Jewel 


Paris Silk Grenadines and Gaze Chambrais, 
in Plain Colors, Striped, Brocade and Chine 
Figured. 





Fine Assortment of 
Silk and Worsted Crenadines in Silk and Satin 
Stripes, in all tne New Colorings. 


Black and White Crounds English Grenadines, 
with Colored Stripes and Figures. 


’ 


Rich Paris Printed Organdies, Jaconets and y Louis XV. style and the Mansard 
Lawns, with Plain and Chintz Borders. paticrn, A large assortment just received at ex- 
tremely popular prices. Goods sent C, VU. D., privi- 

Also, lege to examine before paying. F. J. NASH, 712 


Broadway, N. Y. ‘‘ Worthy of the fullest confidence.” 
—Christian Advocate, N. ¥ “All that Mr. Nash 
Says can be relied upon.”—Christian at Work. 
‘Just what he represents them.’’—Christiin Union 


‘ | AGENTS WANTED for! . 

J * Fis Ta a Fra 
ia] A oa k " : 
fi 7 : Sensations Nes 
Y Complete in one y . 

Hiustrated bt 
| = pany, Pet de I 

' 9 

omeroys LIusses. 
Unrivaled for the relief and cure of Hernia or Rupture, 
POMEROY & CO., 744 Broadway, New York. 


Rich Chintz Foulards, Serges, Pongees, Crepe 
de Chines, Japanese Silks, Armures and 
SUMMER SILKS. 





LADIES’, CHILDREN’S & INFANTS’ 


Outfitting Department. 
REPLETE WITH EVERY NOVELTY, 
AT VERY MODERATE PRICES. 


PARASOLS, 


Sun & Rain Umbrellas, a complete 
Stock. 


N. B.—Lace Covers mounted 
every style. 





MAGNETIC TIME-KEEPER, Or stun. “Kpares 
‘ a) © pocket A + ‘y or arm Ba 


ERYBODY 
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MEN’S HOSIERY E 

AND UNDERWEAR. Fri 

fms 

Silk, Balbriggan, Lisle Thread, wa 
Gauze and Gossamer Merino, Sa 


Men’s Half- Hose in same Fabrics, 
Ladies’ and Children’s Hosiery 
and Stock of Undergarments now 


HSHADE ROLLERS. 


<= PAT.OCTAT AH 














Complete. re 

———— br 

; 5 Cor. B ‘ate 

2 _—— 785 DS) roadway, N. ¥. City. es 

é K\; = ) EER a ume oS: ee 
Eas Turf, Field, and F 

porto urf, Field, and Farm, 


THE SPORTSMAN’S ORACLE AND COUNTRY 
GENTLEMAN’S NEWSPAPER. 
WEEKLY review of the TurRF, FIELD, and 

F AQUATIC SPORTS, AGRICULTURE, ART, LITERA 
TURF, CHESS, DRAUGHTS, BILLIARDS, VETERINARY, 
NATURAL HISTORY, and the STAGE. 

Published every Friday by the 

“TURF, FIELD, AND FARM ASSOCIATION,” 
Office, 37 Park Row, Koom 10. P.O, Box 


KID GLOVES, two buttons, all shades, $1; two 
and three buttons, $1.5, worth $1.75; two buttous, 
undressed, $1; two buttons, best Paris, $1.50, worth 

of 0. 

Hi MAN HAIR SWITCHES. —24 02., 28-inch, $5.50 ; 
23402., 30-inch, $6.50, 

CURLS from $1 and upward, 

FANCY JEWELRY, PARASOLS, DRESS CAPS, 
LACES. Orders by mail forwarded, C. 0. 1. } 

L. A. MYERS, | New York. 
785 Broadway, corner Tenth St. 6,842. 


Meares’ “PARAGON” Shirts 


Made to order of Best Materials, and 


WARRANTED TO FIT. 
Sent by Express, C. 0. D., to any part of the country, 





870.76 





SOLD BY ALL NEWSDEALERS. 


$200 


per 


SELLING M) 

NEW and POPULAR 
U. S. and State Maps, 
Pictorial Charts, Books, 
Prints, ete. 








at the following rates: In demand everywhere. Smati 
6 ‘* Better Muslin and Good Linen, 10.50 Month | cipita recuired. Please say 
6 ‘“ Masonville Muslin and Fine Linen, 12.00 where you saw this advertise- 
6 “ Wamsutta Muslin and very Fine do. 13,00 Mad ment, Ont y'Gnipanan 
6 “ New York Mills and Better Linen, 15.00 aqae tf 5 Barclay St, N. Y. 





Directions for measurement sent on application. 
FANCY SHIRTINGS IN GREAT VARIETY. 


RICHARD WIFARES, 
Sixth Avenue and Nineteenth Street, New York. 


STILL AHEAD : The “STAR SPANGLED 

a BANNER,” Illustrated, 8 
pages, Ledger size, overflowing with charming read- 
ing of all kinds to suit ALL persons. The superb bou- 
quet of ‘‘ Moss Roses” is still sent free, and this paper 
a whole year, for only 75 cts. 25,000 Chromos now 
adorn as many homes. Specimens 6 cents, Address, 
Banner, Hinsdale, N. H. 





CHILDREN NO LONGER OBJECT TO 


METALLIC TIPPED SHOES, 


And when they have once had the 





AMERICAN 


Silver Tips ‘ j 
They cry for them oem. Newspaner _Directorv 





NOW READY. PRICE FIVE DOLLARS. 
GEO. P, ROWELL & CO., Pub’rs, 
41 Park Row, New York. 


CAN BE ORDERED THROUGH NE WSDEALERS. 
dil-i 


BEHIND THE AGE. To fasten the soles of 
Boots and Shoes to the upper with thread or pegs, 
CABLE SCREW WIRE is the only reliable method— 
will not rip or leak—not affected by heat or cold, 
dampness or drought. 871-72 


q U] b] 
LADIES! GO TO O'NEILL'S FOR MILLINERY GOODS. 
Now OPENING, a FULL LINE of NEW SPRING GOODS. 
~~ ; The Largest and Finest Selection in the City. 
French and English Chip Hats, in all the newest shapes, $3.50. English Round Hats and Bonnets, 
™ RIBBONS. 
Finest assortment of BONNET RIBBONS in the city, Nos. 4, 5, 7,9, 12, 16 and 22, newest shades, 
GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES OF SASH RIBBONS, 
100 cartons 7-inch, 85c., all colors, 60 cartons Fancy Plaids, 60c., 75c., 85c, 7-inch ,Black Gros- 
Grain, $1, $1.10, $1.25. 
7-inch Black Sash Ribbons, 75c.: warranted all silk. 7-inch Sash Ribbons, in all shades, 95c.; sold 
on Broadway for $1.25. 64-inch Sash Ribbons, in all shades, 85c.; warranted all siik. 


All the New Shades and Colors at Less than Popular Prices. 


Rich Laces---B'ack Thread and Guipure. 


MEDIUM & EXTRA QUALITY BARBES, HANDKERCHIEFS, COLLARS & SETS. 
Lace Collars, 25c., 35¢., 50¢., 65c., 75¢., 85c., 95¢. Ladies should examine our Made-up Lace Goods. 
Organdie Tunics, with Bretelles, from #3 to $5.75. Organdie Tunics, with Bretelles, with Lace, from 
$7.75 and upward. Guipure Lace Sacques, Organdie Sacques, trimmed with lace, at all prices. 


FLOWERS & FEATHERS, 
Twenty cases Finest French Flowers, Wreaths, Head-dresses, and Feathers in all Novelties. 
KID GLOVES. 
200 doz. Lupin’s two-button Kid Gloves, $1. 500 doz. Lupin’s two-buttons, $1.25; worth $1.75. 
300 doz. Lupin’s two-button Fancy Kid Gloves, $1.35. Perinédt Kid Gloves in two buttons. 
All these goods are of superior quality, and every pair warranted. 
LADIES’ SCARFS TIES. 
Now open, the most complete assortment of SCARFS and TIES in the city, and the CHEAPEST. 
N. B.—Reduction to the Trade, All Goods marked in Piain Figures. 


H. O'NEILL & C0., 327 & 829 SIXTH AVENUE. | 








E'LL’S tor SPRING FASHIONS. 
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THE GREAT 
Musical & Gift Carnival. 


i 


cL 
Dodworth’s World-Renowned Band, 


Under the direction of 
HARVEY B. DODWORTH, of New York, 
Comprising 50 members ; 
Also the Queen of Song, Mrs, JENNIE VAN ZANDT; 
MLLE. FILOMENO, 
The distinguished Violinist and Pianist ; 
BENT, 


And other great artists, including MR. the 


renowned Cornet Soloist ; op 


FALLS FIELD, ROCHESTER, N. Y., 
July 2d, 3d, 4th and 5th, 1872, 


Under the Mammoth Tent used last season by Mr. 
P. 1. Barnum for his two combined shows, being the 
largest canvas tent in the world. 

rhree concerts each three first days, the last day 
two concerts only, by a:l the city bands. July 2d, 3d 
and 4th, Doors open at 10 a.M., 2 P.M., and 7 P.M. 
July 5th, Doors open 9 A.M. and 7 P.M. This last day 
the Distribution will take place. This will be the 
largest Musical Carnival ever given in New York 
State. 


PRIZES, 
Given to Ticket-holders 
These Gifts consist of the most Valuable, 
Elegant and Costly Goods and Property. 


TIOKETS ONLY ONE DOLLAR. 
Every person purchasing one ticket may become 
he possessor of these world-renowned prizes : 
The Great Carnival Six-in-Hand, 


Consisting of these match'ess teams : Barnum’s Black 





$175,000! 
without any Reserve. 
Rare, 


Team, the iate Colonel Fisk’s Gray Team, and 
Tilinghast’s Splendil Blood Bays, 
forming the »1x finest 
horses in the 
world. 


The Elegant Landau Coach 
Made for the Emperor of Germany, and a Splendid 
GOLU-MOUNTED HAKNESS. 


The Magnificent Parlor and Bedroom Set of 
Furniture 
Made for the Grand Duke Alexis. 


The Miniature Steamboat “ Providence,” 
Made of Silver and Gold, for the late Colonel Fis «, with 
a Musical Box attached, which plays eight tunes. 


The Beautiful White Trick Pony. 
The Mammoth Ox, weighing 4,000 pounds. 


An immense number of 
Trees and Plants of the Rarest Kinds. 


In addition to these matchless attractions are in- 
numerable others, consisting of Splendid Furniture, 
Jewelry, Solid Bronze Articles, Majolica Ware, aud 
many other articles of bijouterie and vertu ; Sewing 
Machines, Pianos, Organs, Harnesses, Trunks and 
Satchels, Oil Paintings and every variety of Parlor 
Adornments, Furs, Carriages, Chromos, and Silk 
Dresses and Patterns, etc., etc. In a word, there are 
the unparalleled number of 6,267 splendid gifts, 
valued at $175,000, to be distributed, and every 
hoi ier of a dollar ticket stands a fair chance of be- 
conliug a rich man, 


PLAN OF DISTRIBUTION, 


One hundred and seventy-five thousand numbers, 
representing the number of tickets issued, will be 
placed in ONE wheel, and cards inscribed with the 
names of the gifts will be placed in another. l'rom 
these wheels a number and a gift will be drawn sim 
ultaneously, the number drawn in each instance tak- 
ing the gift drawn at the same time, 

All orders for tickets by mail must be addressed to 


GEORGE H. ELLIS, Manager, 
ROCHESTER, NEW YORK STATE. 





64 BUFFALO STREET (Powers’s Commercial Building). 
PER WEEK and expenses paid. We want 
a reliable agent in every county in the U, S- 


_tf 
$30 Address, Hud-+on Kiver Wire Co., 
0 


130 Maiuen Lane, N.Y., or Chicago, Ill. eow 
ers. Every Lady will buy at sight. 


IES Largest pay ever given to Agents. 


Send fur Circular. Mrs. A. M. Chambers, Cleveland, 0. 
870-71 


Wt OFFER ANY ONE OF THE 

Standard Sewing Machines and $150 cash to 
any worthy lady for a few days’ light, genteel, and 
agreeable employment. Address, LANGLEY & CO., 


19 University Place, New York. 870-73 
\ YsSTERY !—By sending 35c. and date of birth, 
4 | will send you a correct picture of your future 
hus».and or wife, with name, and date of marriage ; 
also the The Mysteries of Love, Courtship and Mar- 
riugesent. Address, D. C. CUTLER, Carthage, Il. 


Immense Success to Lady Canvass- 











Holloway’s Pills—Opcrating through the 
bile and the blood, these great scarchers of the system 
discharge from every organ the poison of disease, 
The facility with which they cure dyspepsia and diar- 
rhea is wonderful. Sold 78 Maiden Lane, N.Y. Price 
25 cents per box. Ask for new style; the old is 
counterfeited, 


K MPLOY MENT for MALEand FEMALE. 
-4 No money required till goods are sold. Send 
Biainp for Agents’ Circular. L. FARRINGTON, 30 
Laight St., N. Y. 871-74 





| INTERNATIONAL 





WORLD'S PEACE JUBILEE 


AND 
MUSICAL FESTIVAL, 


At Boston, Mass. 





PRELIMINARY ANNOUNCEMENT. 





MHE EXECUTIVE COMMITTER of the 
WORLD'S PEACE JUBILEE AND INTERNA- 
TIONAL MUSICAL FESTIVAL respectfully announce 
that the great undertaking to which the imusic-loving 
people of the country have been looking forward for 
many months with such deep inte. est, will commence 
in Boston 
On the Seventeenth Day of June, 
And close 
On the Fourth of July Next. 
It is hardly necessary to s!ate that the preparations 
for this great event have required the constant appli 
cation for months of the thousands who are to purti- 
cipate in it, and have involved an enormous expendi- 
ture; but the committee feel confident that the time, 
labor and expense devoted to the successful develop- 
ment of so noble an enterprise must result in not only 
affording the highest gratification to all who may hear 
the glorious music to be rendered upon a scale of 
grandeur never before attempted, and witness the 
magnificent spectacle which such an assemblage 
must present, bu 
I efit upon art, the country and the age. 
e the programme of the first week of the Festi- 
\ vili embrace all the great featurcs to be presented, 
iucluding the chorus of 
TWENTY THOUSAND VOICES, 
THE 
Orchestra of Two Thousand Performers, 
The Most Powerful Organ Ever Built, 
fogether with many of the most eminent American 
and European bands and artists (among whom may 
be mentioned the great maestro, 
Johann St:aass a d his Famous Austrian 
an 
of fifty-six performers), the concerts to be given from 
first to last will surpass any series of musical enter- 
tainments ever presented to the American public. 
SEASON TICKETS, transferrable, admitting to all 
the Concerts from June 17th to July 4th, inclusive, 
FIFTY DOLLARS EACH, inc.uding reserved seats, 
now ready ; and Tickets for single admission to each 
entertainment, during the first week, FIVE DOLLARS, 
with reserved seats, wil! be ready for sale on and 
aster June 1, and may be had upon application, per- 
sonally or by letter, to A. P. PECK, Music Hall, Boston. 
Per order of the Executive Committee, 
HENRY Cc. PARKER, Secretary. 
USEUM OF WONDERS & elegant CuRomo 


for10c. Central Book Co., Garretisville, 0. 
871-83 


N 








Send for 


Roofing. 
Samples and Circular. 
MICA ROOFING ©O.,, 73 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 


Three-Ply 





MON EY MADE RAPIDLY with Stencil and Key 

Check Outfits. Catalogues, Bamples and 

full particulars FREE. S. M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. 
850-901 


FREE TO BOOK AGENTS. 


We will send a handsome Prospectus «f our New 
Illustrated Family Bible, containing over 450 fine 
Scripture Illustrations, to any Book Agent, free of 
charge. Address, NATIONAL PUB. ©O., Phila., Pa. tf 


GENTS Wanted,.—Agents make more money at 
work for us than at anything else. Particulars free. 
G. Stinson & Co., Fine Art Pubdiishers, Portland, Maine. 

















MOTHER s, 
S NESTLE’S LACTEOUS FARINA, ¥ 


A The Mother's Milk Substitute.o 


Extensively used and recommended 
V by the most eminent physicians, U 
sold by Druggists and Grocers. 
E 


H. ASTIE & Co., Sole Agents, R 
15 South William Street, New York. 


InN FAN T SS. 











_ t 
ASTOUNDING REVELATIONS !5,4, "en 
your whole life, past, present, and future, with a beau 
tiful and correct picture, name, and address of future 
husband or wife, by the greatest living Astrologer. 
Inclose 25 cts, State date of birth. Address R. S, 

LYFORD, Box 42, Jersey City, N. J. 862-74 
A Or A MONTH—Horse and carriage furnished. 
4) Expenses paid. H. B. SHAW, Alfred, Me. 
859-71 


Ss 

P 400 pages, by Herbert Hamilton, B.A. How to 
use this power (which all possess) at will, Divination, 
Spiritualism, Sorceries, Demonology, and a thousand 
other wonders. Price, by mail, $1.26, in cioth ; paper 
covers, $1. Copy free toagents only. $1,000 monthly 
easily made. Address, T. W. EVANS, Pub., 41 8, 8th 
St., Phila., Pa. eow 











YCHOLOGIC Fascination or Soul Charming, 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 





that it will also confer a lasting | 
| resembles the solid silver, that 


| difficult to detect the differ- 





Bronzed lron Bedsteads, | 
CRIBS AND CRADLES, 


Of superior style and finish. All furnished with spring 


bottoms, requiring but one mattress when in use, 


Tucker Manufacturing Company. 
39 and 41 Park Place, New York. 


tf 117 and 119 Court St., Boston 


REED & BARTON, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE 
ELECTRO-: LATED 
WARE. 





rTM HIS illustration re- 

presents a new design 
of Electro-Plated Fork, man- 
ufactured by Reed & Barton. 
In design and finish itso much 


even an expert would find it 


ence, 


All their forks and spoons 
are made of the finest quality 


of Nickel Silver, and are 
heavily plated with pure 
silver. 


They also manufacture al- 
most every other article of 
Tableware, such as Tea and 
Dinner Sets, Cake Bas.- 
kets, Fruit Stands, 
Water Sets, etc., in many 
new and beautiful designs. 

They pay especial atttention 
to their Patent Seamless- 
Line Ice Pitchers, which 
have been so thoroughly tested 
and given such satisfactory 
results, 

Reed & Barton now have 
one of the largest works in 
the country, but they find it 
necessary to make extensive 
additions this season. They 
will, besides greatly enlarging 
their principal factory, build a 
new one, 240x40, three stories 
high, thus adding more than 
40,000 square feet of floor to 
the space now occupied in the 
production of their goods, 


They have Salesrooms 
at the Factory,at Taun- 
ton, Mass,,and at No. 2 
Maiden Lane,New York. 
Their goods can also be bought 
of most of the responsible 
dealers in the United States, 








“GEM” PATTERN. 





' A CURE SPEEDILY EF- 
FECTED. In order to place 
fl UpHam’s ASTHMA CURE With- 
in te reach of every person afflicted with 
Asthma, the price has been reduced to 50 cents per 
box. Bymail,75cents. Trial package free. Address, 
S. C. UPHAM, 25 South Eighth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Sold by all Druggists. 857-71 


OARD and RESIDENCE offered to a 
lady or gentleman in the house of a clergyman, 

at Torquay, Devonshire. Every comfort; good so- 
ciety. Terms, five guineasaweek. Address, Mrs. C., 





i Oftice, St. Mary’s Church, Torquay, Devon, Eng- 
and. 


Finan 








THE BEST AND MOST RE- 
Ss LAABLE AMERICAN WAICH 

° KE r&stém ©O- 
a WINDING 


a iS MAIDEN LANE. NEW YO 





The Best Place in New York to Buy Reli- 
able Watches, fine Diamonds, rich fashionable Jew- 








elry and sterling Silver Wedding Presents, is 
SQUIRP’S, 97 Fulton Street. Diamonds a specialty, 
. Lowest Prices. Send for 
Circular or cali at 
ifewor S PARSELLS, 
36 John St., N.Y. 
870-76 





ROYAL HAVANA 
LOTTERY OF CUBA. 

the SPANISH GOV- 
ERNMENT. 330,000 in GOLD. 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
paid in Gold, and information fur- 

Ls , nished. Orders solicited and promptly 
filled. The highe-t rates paid for Doubloons and all 
kinds of Gold and Silver; also for all Government 
Securities. TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall St., N. Y, 


Conducted b 











COLLINS METAL 
Watch Ka 
































watches and $12 chains. 


one minute in six months, 


Gents’, Ladies’ and Boys’ sizes. 
weight and finish. 
certificate. 
a@ seventh one free, 
COLLINS METAL. 


agents. 
N.Y.; P. O. Box 3,698. 
we then send the goods free of expense, 


THE COLLINS METAL 
Watches and Jewelry. 


This cut represents the size and appearance of one of our $25 
These watches, for accuracy of time, 
and in appearance, fully equal gold watches costing $250. t 
of our watches that have been used on railroads ave not va ried 
We make three qnalities—prices $15, 
$20 and $25—all Patent Levers, Full Jeweled, in Hunting Cases, 
Chains $2 to $12, according to 
Every watch is fully gueranteed by a special 
When six watches are ordered at one time, we send 
All kinds of Jewelry of our same auneqialed 
Goods sent by Express €.0.D. The g*nuine 
Collins Watches can only be had of us. We have no traveling 
Address, COLLINS WATCH FACTORY, 33 
When P. 0. Money Orders are sent to us, 

























Some 





Broadway, 








The Nursery Favorite Safety P 
PATENTED 29TH AUGUST, 1871. 


BEAUTY, ECONOMY, UTILITY, SAFETY. 


in, 


THE BEST AND MOST PERFECT PIN EVER 
MADE. 

It Takes 22 Inches of Wire to Construct 
one Pin. 


T OVERCOMES OBJECTIONS 
constantly made by those using other pins. Unlike 
them, the wire is formed into a long and short spira} 
coil, The pin is pointed at the end, and is of a tri- 
angular shape, which will allow it easily to penetrate 
one or more thicknesses of cloth, When confined, the 
sharp point is perfectly inclosed and secure, and 
cannot become loosened except by hand manipu- 
lation. They give perfect satisfaction, Liberal induce- 
ments offered to the Trade. Local and Traveling 
Agents wanted everywhere. One dozen pins packed 
in a neat little box and sent post-paid to any address 
on receipt of One Dollar. Address, 
T. B. DOOLITTLE & CO., 
599 Broadway, N. Y. 


$500,000 in Cash! 
Second Grand Gift Concert 


IN AID OF THE 


PUBLIC LIBRARY OF KENTUCKY. 
[Authorized by Act of the Legislature of Ken- 
tucky, March 16th, 1871.) 

The Public Library of Kentucky occupies a splendid 
building, recently purc..ased at a cost of $210,000. It 

is now open and free to the world, 

1,000 Gifts in Cash (highest $100,000, lowest $100) will 
be distributed, amounting in all to $500,000. 
Tickets, $10 each ; halves, $5; quarters, $2.50. 

Concert and Distribution will take place Sept. 28th, 
1872, and is under the management of Hon. THOS. E, 
BRAMLETTE, late Governor of Kentucky, who has 
conseited to represent the Trustees. 

The Farmers’ and Drovers’ Bank is Treasurer. 

For full information and for tickets, apply to 

THOMAS E. BRAMLETTE, 
Agent Public Library Kentucky, Louisville, Ky. 

g@ Circulars (giving full particulars) sent on appili- 

cation. 871.4-8 


A Great Offer. 481 Broadway, N. Y., 


W ILL DISPOSE of One Hnndred 

PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 
first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 
take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or 
quarterly installments, 








HORACE WATERS, 





PORTABLE 


leln_ SODA FOUNTAINS 


$40, $50, $75 and $100. 
GOOD, DURABLE, AND CHEAP 
SHIPPED READY FOR USE. 
Manufactured by 
W. CHAPMAN & CQ@., 
Madison, Ind. 
a@@ Send for Circular. -@e 






J. 


861-73 





Royal Havana Lottery, of Cuba. 
$330,000 in Gold Drawn every 17 Days. 

Prizes cashed and information furnished by GEO. 
UPHAM, 9 Weybosset St., Providence, R. I. 868-80 


THE CARTOON. 


Just Published, and may be had of 
all Newsdealers, 





No. 1 of 
“The Cartoon.” 
CONTAINING 
Twelve Page Cartoons and 
One Double-Page Cartoon, 
ILLUSTRATING 


The Political Situation, 


With appropriate reading matter. 


NOTHING LIKE 1IT 
Has ever been issued in the United States. 


Grant's Bastile, 

Grant and Cuba, 
Grant and the One Term, 
Grant’s Whitewashers, 
Grant's Bayonets in German Hearts, 
Grant's Civil Service, 
Grant, the Modern Belshazzar, 
Grant and his Officeholders, 
Grant's Guillotine, 
Grant Selling Offices. 
Grant's Pouter Winged, 
The Cincinnati Platform. 


“'The Cartoon.” No. 1. 
Price 15 Cents. 


FRANK LESLIE, Publisher, 


537 Pear! Street, Nev Yer’, 





AND ALL NEWSDEALERS. 
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OUR MODERN PISTOL. 
Joan Bury (as Frvustien)—‘‘I will make him eat some part of my leek.” 
U. S. G. (as Piston)—‘*Must I bite ?” | 
J. B.—‘‘Yes, certainly ; and out of doubt, and out of questions, too. and ambiguities.’ | 
ti. G.—“*By this leek I will most horribl: y revenge; I eat, and eke I swear—— 
J. B.—‘‘ Eat, I pray you; will you have some more sauce to your leek? Hold you, there is 
a groat to heal your aga Henay V., has Tue 4b 


JAY COOKE & CO.,* 


New York, 20 Wall Street; 


WASHINGTON, 
15th St., opp. U. S. Treasury $ 


PHILADELPHIA, ccpademailebiacoe 
114 South Third Street; 


Foreign Exchange, Cable Transfers, 
Commercial and Traveling Credits, 


Execute Orders for Securities both here and in Europe. 


Our Traveling Credits, available in all parts of the world, can be procured at either of our offices, of 
through our correspondents, banks and bankers in the United States and Canada. 


Jay Cooke, McCulloch & Co., 


41 LOMBARD STREET, LONDON. | 











MEDICINAL TORPEDOES, 


In the shape of flerce cathartics, are falling into disrepute. 


TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT 


is driving them out of use. Itis the mildest and most genial of all laxatives. 
Instead of weakening the stomach and bowels, it gives them tone and vigor. 
Other purgatives leave the excretory passages in an unnatural condition, and 
new concretions gather there, often more difficult to remove than those that 
have been violently expelled. The Seltzer aperient, on the contrary, estab- 
lishes a regular habit of bi “ly. As an appetizer and exhilarant, it is ar supe- 
rior to any “‘ Bitters,”’ and its purifying influence on the vitiated animal fluids 
excels that of any blood depurient in the Materia Medica. And then, how de- 


licious! Sold by all druggists. 


NOISELESS, 

LOC K-8STITCH 
FAMILY 

Sewing Machine. 
Challenges the 
world in perfection 
of work, strength 
and beauty of 
stitch, durability of 
construction, and 
rapidity of motion. 
Call and examine. 
Send for circular. 

Agents wanted. 
BLEES &. M. CO,, 
623 Br’dw’y, N.Y. 

261-0-tf 











Erysipelas, Sait Shea, Rheumatism, , 
Gont, Boils, Fever Sores, Cancer, result from impu- 
rities of the Blood. Dr. WALKER’S VINEGAR BITTERS 
are the great Blood Purifier, and cure these diseases, 


A RAILROAD 


WATCH. | 


RAVELERS by Railroad frequently find | 
their watches completely demoralized by the | 
co.tinuous jar of the train. To overcome this diffi- 
culty has long been a problem with watchmakers, | 
and it is now successfully accomplished in the new 
grade made by the 


AMERICAN WATCH (0.,. 


Of Waltham. entiitiicnieatmiae, a —_— | 


This watch is made in the most substantial manner, R G 0 “ S | 
on the most approved principles, and combines all | he ZERO REFRIGERAT R, = aM. e: sas aa 
cecent improvements. It has a new micrometrical swelling inst 
regulator, 'y which the slightest variation can be 


easily corrected, Itis carefuliy adjusted, and may be 2 | 
entirely reliel on to run accurately, wear well, and | 
ENDURE THE HARDEST USAGE, ec 0. s 


Without any derangement whatever. We confidently 
recommend this watch to the trade and the public as 


The Best Watch for te Price in this 
Market. 

The full trade-mark engraved on the plate of cach 
watch is, 
“ AMERICAN WATCH CO., CRESCENT STREET, 

WALTHAM, MAS-.,” 

And it is distinctively known as the CRESCENT ST. 
Watch. For saie by 


SCHUYLER, HARTLEY & GRAHAM, | “on a 
20 & 22 John St., New York. fo | PIANOS 
AYSON’S INDELIBLE INK. OR n+ As vliapalleealieealiamaal 


Try it. You will not be disappointed. Warerooms, 25 East Fourteenth St., N.Y 
It challenges the world, | 9 














| are under the supervision of sworn commissioners, 3a 


| PRESS. Send for a circular. Address, 


| THE WORLD! And its immense sale 


| ABLE HANDLE—points that are indis- 


ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. 





STR. ATED NEWSPAPER. [June 8, 1872. 


CRANE & COMPANY, 


IMPORTERS OF AND DEALERS IN 


|FANCY GROCERIES 


(ON ACCOUNT of the DISSOLUTION of 


the COPARTNERSHIP heretofore existing, 


Sole Agents for the United States and Canadas, for 


BATTY & CO., London, Celebrated English Pickles 565 and 5 ‘oadwav 
and Sauces; WILLIAM CORRY & CO., Belfast, Ire- | v ¢ 567 Broady ay, 


land, Unrivaled Ginger Ale ; and proprietors of Hill’s | Inform their friends and the public that they are 
jast India Manioc a. =e | closing out their entire stock with as little delay as 


a aes 
MISSOUR anes san R , | ally low rates. The Silver manufactory will be con- 
tinued for a short time, to enable them to meet any 


Legalized by State Authority and Drawn in | demands tn that line, tf-o 
Public in St. Louis. : - aeons 


Grand Single ‘Number Scheme. 
50,000 NUMBERS. 


F- 7 _% ¥ Co 1 F | 
190 Fulton Street, New York, | : 7 


possible, at prices that will be an inducement for all 
| to purchase from them. They have also a very large 
stock of unset stone:—diamonds, emeralds, rubies, 
cameos, etc.—which they will set, to order, at unusu- 









MOLLER's 
= <0 DiLT VE Ry Oe 











‘lass F, to be Drawn June 29, -1872. 
"(DP LATE YE ARS IT HAS BECOME 
5, _ Prizes, sana to $300, 000. almost impossible to get any Cod Liver Oil 
that patients can digest, owing to the objectionable 
1 prize of.....$50,000 500 prizes of...8 100 mode of procuring a id preparing the livers. * * * 
1 prize of..... 13,450 9 prizes of... 1,000 , MOLLER, of Christiana, Norway, prepares an oil which 
1 prize of..... 10,000 9 prizes of 5009 | Is perfectly pure, and in every respect all that can be 
1 prize of..... 7,500 9 prizes of 300 | Wished.”—br. L. A, Sayre, before Academy of Medi- 
4 prizes of..... 5,000 9 prizes of... 250 | CiBe. (See Medical Record, December, 186%, p. 447. 
4 prizes of..... 2,500 36 prizes of 200 DB 
20 prizes of..... 1,000 36 prizes of... 150 C i J ND i J RAN GO 
20 prizes of..... 500 18) prizes of.. 100 e 
40 prizes of..... 540 | 5,000 prizes of... 10 | - * - 
Price Reduced! 
Tickets, $10. Half Tickets, $5. eae 
‘ ano jeing assured of an ample 
Quarters, $2.50. ca. . supply of the Cundurango 
nae Our lotteries are chartered by the State, are val : raat are r Bet poe of 
; Ss F 0S 


always drawn at the time named, and all drawings oe 
, gs FLUID EXTRACT is re- 


¥25 duced to ¢3 per bottle. 

, This wonderlul remedy 
cures Cancer, S&crofula, 
Rheumatism, Catarrh, Con- 
sumption, Ulcers, Salt 


Ry A The official drawing will be published in the | (7A 
. Louis paperg, and a copy sent to purchasers of ee I 





tic ‘kets. a 
aay~ We will draw a similar scheme the last day of | 7 Ae 


-. month during the year 1872. ~— . 
Remit at our risk by POST-OFFICE MONEY (2 Trage wAP nc) Rheum, Syphilitic and all 
ORDE RS, REGISTERED L ETTER, DRAFT or EX- | Chronic Blood Diseases. 


It ia the Best Blood Purifier known. a> Send for 
, " acircular. Office, No. 60 Cedar Strect, New York. 
MURRAY, MILLER & CO., acircular, Office, No. 60 Cedar x. @ 
Post-OfMfice Box 2446.  [865-66-0] 5°. Louis, Mo. | No one can live if the skin and kidneys do not 
; | act; chronic and acute congestion, catarrh, dropsy, 
g for first- — Pianos. No agents. Cireu- idienr, death, follow. Dr. WALKER’S VINEGAR Bit- 
lars free. U.S. Piano Co., 685 B’way, N. Y. | TERS restore skin and kidneys to healthy action. 



















aie ARCHIMEDEAN 
O 


N placing this LAWN MOWEKE R 

before the public for the season of 
1872, it needs no recommendation, as it 
has acquired a world-wide celebrity. 
With the improvements recently added 
to this favorite Mower, we ar: fully wir- 
ranted in saying I! HAS NO EQUALIN — 


for the last 30 days throughout the United 
States is sufficient prooi of the above as- 
sertion and of its great superiority, 
This LAWN MOWER is constructed upon 
truly scientific principles, and is the only 
perfectly balanced Lawn Mower ever 
made ; operated by a Bail and ADJUS!- 


pensable, securing ease of operation and 
a perfect, beautiful, level cut. The Hill’s 
“Archimedean ”’ was the first (and orig- © 
inal) balanced Lawn Mower invented in 
this country, or any other ; was patented 
in the U nited States and Great Britain, 
and its invention brought into general 
use a machine that is now a necessity 
and almost an indispensable article. 
All others now made are copies of this ; 
Machine, and the public are cautioned | 
against them. For sale by all the lead- 
ing Seeasmen and Agricultural Imple- 
ment Dealers throughout the United 
States and Canada. Illustrated Cata- 
— and Testimonials post-iree upon 

application to us or any of our agents. 

anufactured by THE HILL’S “ ARCHI- 
MEDEAN” LAWN MOWER CO., Hart- 
ford, Conn. (Works at Colt’s Armory.) Mn, 


A PURE DRINK, The wae supplied 


Adapted to with Extract by 
4 a 
}. P. SIMMONS, 
HOT WEATHE:: E. P. SIMMO 
Dealers make large 37 Beecker Strect, 
profits and sell quickly. New York.  ti-o 
CERMAN 


SOVERNN STAN scmics, FREEMAN & BURR, 


AND CLOTHING WAREHOUSES, 
ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. 138 & 140 FULTON ST., NEW YOUuE. 


THE IMMENSE STOCK for the present season em- 
Wachsmann & Co., Bankers, | braces all the most desirable <— sy fabrics ™ abu- 
fact 1 of goods in the piece, and the same made up 
P.O. Box 3,316, 18, 34, and 16 Seba Ot, . ¥. | eeraree moose im Sey 
865-77-0 Facilities for fine custom work unequaled Any 
garment made to measure at a few hours’ notice. 
INSURE YOUR PLATE GLASS = croruine ‘rai occupations, 
Against all accidental or malicious breakage. Terms CLOTHING forall OCCASIONS 
supplied on application to NEW YORK PLATE GLASS ‘ 
INSURANCE CO., 194 Broadway, New York. tfo | CLOTHING forall CLASSES, 
os | CLOTHING forall CLIMATES, 
ROYAL SAXON CLOTHING forall SEASONS, 
COVERNMENT LOTTERY CLOTHING forall SIZES. 
At Leipsic, Germany. SPRING SUITS, BOYS’ SUITS 
$10 to $50. $5 to $25. 
SPRING OVERCOATS, 


THEODOR ZSCHOCH, $6 to §30. 
& BURR’S NEW SYS- 


5 § ) s v “or a SMAN 
P. 0. Box 6089. 116 Nassau St. » New York. tf-0 — | ORDERS "= 7 ee, SEIRMEASURE, of 


THE “LIGHT RUNNING” which thousands avail themselves, en- 


BY ables parties in all parts of the country 
“DOMESTIC” 


to order direct from them, with the cer- 
| MAIL. 


tainty of receiving the most PERFECT 
Fit attainable. 
) ULES FOR SELF-MEASURE, Samples of Goods, 
\ Price-List, and Fashion Shect SENT FREE on ap- 
plication, ts) 














95,000 tickets, 47,500 prizes. 





















A DOMESTIC F : d 
Luxury. ountains and Vases. 
A DOMESTIC SEND FOR A CATALOGUE. 
JANES & KIRTLAND 
Blessing. Pesyio 9 
’ 868-71-0 8, 10 & 12 Reade St., New York. 
A DOMESTIC Seay ; ydemaiicd 
= Send 10ctr. tor the 
Necessity. B - EEPER " Bee Journal, 3m’ts 
“ post-paid ; $1 for 
WILL LAST A one year, with best Ree Book. Bee-Keepers’ Magazine 
” one year, and balance of this vear’s Journal, $2.50, 
LIFETIME. eclmen number, ‘ontaining chromo, in five colors, 
Address | 0 ~ Honey Flowers and Italian Bees, 50 cents, Addre 88, 


. KING & CO, 14 Murray St. N. Y., or 118 “— 
a. Chicago, Ill. 


“DOMESTIS” S, M, Co., 96 Chambers St., N. Y. 


itais winiiadataci4 teins 














